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The idea thatsimple alphabeticsymbols can , 

using your imagination, create beautifulmages 

minds inyour reader's head fascinates me. That's why 
| will telyou the storpf thischaracter worthy of 
legends. The story of Rothe hermit. In his youthRoch 
did like everyoneelse , he worked for the post office, 
frequented the barson occasion andnade good 

grocery stores. The onlyproblem is that he never 

really felt out of placa: modern society. 

television disgusted him, worldlpleasures had been 
exploit at its peak aris onlyremaining desire was thabf 
women. Buthe very rarely managed to "score" with 

the fairer sexThe problemwas that he was fio 

direct and a tad perverted... 

He hadmany affairs with womeftom below 

of the socialscale, prostitutes whoeven withtheir 


habits found it outof place.lt never lastedmore than 


To 
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3 days... By dif being disgusted by modern sociegnd the 
routine, a desire for exile developed in him. Hægan tomake 
feet and handsto save, more outingsmore 

extravagances and he began to sell his goodsuntil 

get tothe bare minimum. He alsoealized that living 

in anapartment was awaste ofmoney 

completely ridiculous.His desirdo own 

was normal with onexception. He wantedto leave the 
civilization for goodGoodbye asphaltroads and 


car noise.In thebackground he wanted to give himsetlisery 


to have thecriss of peace. Whilehe got used to life 


minimalist , he dreamed of a cabirdeep in the woods wherbe 


could devotehimself to his passion,creation. 


Good , you goingto tell me , but let's see, such a departure 
it is not done. Peoptsannot be self-sufficient in 

2024. Humans needtechnology to evolve and 

exist. Well ndadies andgentlemen, life is 


probably acosmic jokeand | believe thatall 
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people havea rightto tradition. modernity isot 

really very logical,in anycase notfor me (the 
narrator). The speed thattechnology evolves continues to 
doubling every second. My point ithat! believe that 

all this entertainment is illusory, dangerous for the mind 
and cancerous for the soulTfhe chemicals imur 

foods and substances thaalter our consciousness are 


good for keeping uasleep. 


It is therefore withesonances like thesethat Roch 

made hisway throughthese debts andthat he wasable to 

the money aside for a caslown on a huntingamp. 

meeting with theeal estateagent had put him ihe tabernacle. 
arrogant bourgeois who hadstrongly offered him two 
disgusting overpricedbungalow even whenit had been 


asser directthat he wanted a camp in the woods and not a 
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prefabricated house of marde witheighbors ofmardes a 
entrance inmarde asphalt and all the accessories of 
shit thatcome withit. After a bit oBsitation hesigned the 
document thathe was now the owner of a 

small buildingof 10x10 fee6bkm from theity, lost ina 
small mountain bike trail. He was ecstatic to knowdhelas leavinghis 
hole thatwe called city.Itis onlyby going to his 
apartment thathe went againsthat he would need a 
mode of transport to gethere. (Insummer and winter) 
But as luck turned , two weeks later he 
inherited alarge amount from his dying grandfather 


for atleast 8 months ago. 


So he wentto the all-terrainvehicle dealer 


buy himselfan electricmotorbike that hecould convert intaa motorbike 
snow. Heno longerhad a driver's license , so it's for 

this reasonhe hadchosen this vehicle which works has 
battery. Healso took a gasgenerator and had itlelivered to 


his camp. The weathawas mild, it wassummer and héhad everything 
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to drop. The job,most of higsossessions, the 

social relationsand its addictions.Exept alcoholism ps 
this Roch liked tobe in a stateof drunkenness.He liveda season 
marvelous thanks to cannedeans andcans of 

cheap wine.He devoted himself to paintingand writing 
many poemsand shortstories abracadabrantes. 

He didn't have much but he was wæjùipped when 

even solarpanel , cast iron cauldronand some good 
books. He loved to live simply ante had finally reachethe 
peace of mind. Havas quite spirituag tad mystical. His 
days consisted of walking, splittingood anddrinking 

beer with acowboy hat (it'sbetter 

same).His land extended ove’ hectares. A goodleal 

for the price. He had not htihe to sow flowers and 
vegetables but he had his seeds for the year 

next.His little pleasure was to cheum 

Christmas tree and smokingigarettes with a goodglass of wine 
cheap. Hewent as little as possible, itown tolook for 


supplies. He was filling his motorcycle bagéth food 
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cane and rice. Ithe evening h@ainted marvelous women 

in erotic positions andhe took the timdo put 

many details, because itwas intended toexhibit these works 
in the winter (to makesome money). Itwas comfortable in 

his little nest away from distractions andjossip.Roch 

he wasan artistat heart _ all these years working 

to pay his bills was behind him. Iftsagination 

had no limit. During hikfe his had been, disappointmentand 
dissatisfaction. So it'sin his little home, with no 

great things that he had finally found satisfaction. 

doesn't take much from a mawho has imagination. 

always hadsomething tooccupy him. He was making 
woodcarving one day and astory another. Héiad 

reached thestage ofself-entertainment.When he needed 
post somethingon instagram or facebook page 

would go down towwith his cameraand hewould pourthe 
content of his imaginationon the internet thanks to thecomputer 
of themunicipal library. Hewas always a bit at 


Watch outfor the librarians tkick him out if they see 


he 
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the kind of works he brougbh his sd card. But had 
was luckyand he amassed thousandgf followers onhis 
social networks. Paradoxicallyyou will tell mor ahermit 


to still be presenbdn theinternet. 


other thanwomen , arthad been presents a 

major part of Roch'sfe sincehis early childhood. 

had made some exhibitionsf his paintinggssut hehad 

never had greatsuccess. Themajority ofthe public in hisegion 
did notunderstand hisart and foundit too vulgar. 

was only beginning to have success thanks to 

Internet. ThisRoch wasa dreamer and he liked. He had 
recently sold a paintingyf a woman doing 

love has a big anthropomorpheéat. He hadsold it 

for themodest sumof $450. He took goathre of 


make beautiful light shows on the genitalsof the 


Machine Translated by Google 


imagined lovers. This painting@lad beensent tothe 


Pakistan. Thisvision had beenmresented tohim ina dream. 


Back homehe said tohimself thathe would have to do 

an exhibition to shockpeople, because therewas only that 
true in life, makpeople feel uncomfortablewhat a pleasure if 
delicious to shakéhe cage opeople all thesame. 

He wasall yes for thshock value. It wadis tripand criss 

he was good in thereThere was evenonce a 

exhibition, that a fifty-year-oldad to pukdad to 


kiosk. Hispaintings arecertainly disgusting, he was proud of his 


shot. 
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Arrived in the fall heaid tohimself that it was the bestear 

of his life.Except that shortly after havingthis thought (3 days 
later) Coup déheater! He who only heard theounds of 

the forest , he would have been disturbelly a curiouængine noise, her 
generator was off. Rage rospiickly inhim. He pays attention 
a fewminutes and sawwo guyscoming on fourwheels 


who stands in front of hisabin. 


-Hello sir said one takingpff his helmet 

-Good evening, said Roch,what do youwant? 

-We are promoters of foregand and have 

would likeyou to buythe land for thecutting of wood. 
- It'sout of thequestion, replied Roch withage. 

-ah butwe paywell said thepromoters 

- No | | don't neethoney said Roch 

-You know, you could buy yourself a bighouse 
with our price. 


-No thanks , Please leave my land said Roch 
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-We have government permitand the processis already 
triggered . We'rejust going to take a furtherlook at the land and 


we're leaving ok? Replicate the other gentleman. 


Roch , wise as heis, regained his composure andtold him ok. 
They wentfurther into the woodsand Roch returned to his 
cabin. While he satt the table,he feltlike a 

click . All thathate he had stored up on society 

, capitalism andhuman stupidity, arises like a demon 

came out of hell and took possessiohhis being. 

He went outside and followed the twassholes. Like aood guy 
of woodhe always dragged a Rambo-stytagger to his 

belt and strongly thought about usingit. Hearrived at 3meters 
behind the twanen without being heard. 

one ofthe twoturned back and thdte was athand, 

Roch slit her throat with adagger. 

quick. Theother mandidn't quite understand the 

situation remained frozen. Swith a singleleap , he jumped on 


the man and stabbed him3 times in the abdomen. 
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blood spurted out and greatries of pain tore the 

silence of the glorious forest.Totally amazed the effecof the 
murder hewas excitedlike when head just paida 

whore before fucking. Surprised dter own reaction , he tried to 
tell himself that he had done wrong kt these two destroyers of the 
fauna and flora buhe found no remorse in his 

acts. He of coursa@lestroyed their cell phonesand cut up 

the corpses (because it is bettearried around) helid of course 

clean up the crimescene as besthe could. Hedecided 

to impale their heads onspikes which he planted in front ohis house. 
hadn't gone mad , he knew he always had been, at least 

to society standards. On awhim , he tookout a 
thigh of a corpsand put it tboil in aomato sauce 

with carrots and onions.While this recipe 

spooky was cookingslowly, he hid theATVs ina 

hollow and buried them witheaves and mossand 

sand.He discovered on one ofthe four wheelsa twelve smith 

and wesson in anattached case.He passed on the idæf makinghimself 


aeration in thérain but h@hought back this soup onthe 


Machine Translated by Google 


fire.He broughtthe weapon home.He reveledn the brothin 
waiting for themeat tocook. His glas®f wine seemed 
better thanusual. He began tqaint with a 

finger that he had carefully cuoff from this‘ermin and made 
his sketchwith the blood that was leithe drawings was a 


pink hippowho sodomized Osama Bin Laden. 


ORIGINAL! 


He suspected thathis one , he would sell herdearly. 

two days later he finishéde canvas after hours of work 
relentless. Inthe week that followed, he saw dnstagram that a 
erotic exhibition in the neighboritown was going ttake place and 
that we were recruiting artistsThe cost ofegistration was 
$250. He hastened tobuy himself a prepaid credit card 

to theconvenience store and returned to the libraty register. He waited 
half anhour and savthe confirmation emailin these 

email he was going toexpose. Returninghome , he wondered 


again whyhe had no remorse. He said Himself that a 
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part ofhim hadbeen broken in hisyouth, probably. 
returned tohis home _ took off hiscoat and made himself a 
bipedal mammal thigh sandwich. H@ut cheese 

sliced jarlsbergas wellas lettuceand slices of 

tomatoes. Hewasn't ugly bube killed so that was naill 


the ugly ones who ki(ugly-kills) 


get it??? 


He foundit pleasant toeat gamethat we hunted 

be yourself. Imrder notto be pinched by theauthorities, it 

had jerky withthe rest of the twovictims , and had 
crush thebones. Afterhis mealhe wentto the metal recycler 
to buy ametal barrier as wedls a large 

sign writes PRIVATE LANDHe installed it 900 meters from 
his chalet iriront ofthe road. Herested the resof the day. 

In aweek it was the@late of his symposium of 


painting. So h@repared. His canvases were smablhd could 


be hungeasily on hismotorcycle. He finished new canvas 
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who had a group of grannies who licKea clitoris 


mutually ,a very nicepiece. 


THE BIG DAY 


Many peoplehad gathered athe expo butits not 

did not impress him. Heéhad seen overthe years many 

people pass in frontof his kiosk whichonly toldhim that 

it wasbeautiful and went away afterwards. Hevas totally aware 
that the majority ofart lovers did not give a damabout his 

fantasies in acrylic.At the last halhour ofhis 

exhibition he had sold four canvasahich gave hima $700 

Just beforepicking up his stock , a greatman who 

was missing a somewhatmysterious eye, approached to 


look atthe web of the terroristodomite hippopotamus. 


-How much for this canvas,sir? Asked theone-eyed 
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-two-hundred-thousand-four-hundred-seventy-two $ 
-Ah but it's a godsend , can i transfer you 
the amount per interact? 

-No, sorry , cash only replied Roch 

-Ah it'sall bad luck,| only havé€wo hundred thousand 
four hundredand sixty-ten ome. 

-There's no problem, I'§ive you a discount, I'ltake 


the two hundred thousand four hundred sixty-tetnswered 


Roch 
-DEAL sayshis client 
He took out of his pocketo hundred thousand dollaibills three 


Twenty and 10 dollar bill 26 cents. 


Roch took the money, pickedup his stockand sacked hiscamp. 
gymnasium set up for artists. Hewent to the SAQand bought 

a crate of absinthe bottlewhich hecarefully tied 

on his motorcycleusing elastic with metal hook. He had 

way toomuch stock orhis bike but surrenderedwhen 


even with his thingsntact hashis wayportal from 
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land. Heunlocked the barrier and puthe padlockon it.This 


evening there he drankalf abottle ofabsinthe (to celebrate) 


and write thigoem. 
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Long live life 


with time 


everything sinks int@blivion 


the liquor is good 


your mouth lives ian eraser 


that Iwould like to taste 


the only thing that makesne doubt 


it isthe voluptuousness ofyour dentures. 
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The nextday he waswoken up bythe sound of machinery. 


heavy. He quickly gobut of bed and took sip of 


wine. Hetook the 12th andent out. He saw at thend of hisland some 


tree fellers whchad started to curees 


trees. Heran off and went to theonstruction site. Heopened the 


machine cabindoor and went oub useit. 


thrust the 12 intthe forester's mouth.He pressed the 


relaxation and hisbrain spreadall over the place. Heentered 


the machine andwithout really knowing what hewas doing trieco 


direct to another machinebecause there were twdmarvesters and 


a van petelbuilt to bring back thevood bio.He succeeded with 


a bitof troublesinking into theother mechanical monster. 


This caused a loud metallic rustling sound. Theother 


company employeegot out of hiscockpit and began to 


consecrate after Roch. Roch laugheallot he was cramped 


steep. 


AHAHAHAHAHAHAAHAHAHAHAHAHA 


AHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA 
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AHAHAHAHAHAHAAHHAHAAHAHHAH 


He calmly got outapproached the othemachine, took thejuy out of 
the cabin and gladly slit lthsoat. 

He took his 12 anwent back to thetruck. 

He aimedin the windshield wherthe driverwas waiting to be 

load. The last slug of the shotq@ame topuncture the front 

of the driver. He toke wheel ofhe truck andvent to block 

the entranceof hislittle path. he was ableith alittle luck to pass 
through the woods because they had started tæmove the 

trees. He placedhe truck500 meters fromhis hut after the 
gate. Which meant that the truck was not viewwhen we 

was in front of tHwarrier. Hewent back to his cabin to ponder 
about the situation. Hærank therest ofhis bottle of absinthe and 
a sandwich with human fleshHe found that his 

tasted strangely good. Head aflash of genius, he changed 

of clothes and with two bottles and nhtmey 

(honestly won). Heode into town on hismotorbike and stoppedat 


the hotelto rent a roorfor a month. Inhis room he 
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drank 3glasses of absinthe and ordered Heluxe escorts who 
smell good. Hemade love to hi8 ladies for 3hours 
and gotsquirted in thdace overand over again. 


left, he went to bed and slept 12 hours. 


When hewoke up hewent out tet a submarine for lunch. 
but helacked the tasteof human.But he was not 

Stupid, when we ardn Rome we do like the Romans. 

So he decided to goto thedisco to dance. 

Arriving at thedisco hedanced, danced and dancedagain. 

Out of breath havent to thebar and ordereda beer. 

Sitting next to her , his best customer (thene who boughthe 
hippopotamus canvas) recognized hinand told him 

- Goodevening theartist 

- Good eveningsir, replied Roch 

-I know what youhave done, and lam proudof you. You arean ecologist and 
| like peoplavho have passion,but youwon't make it 

not easily.Tien takes his . 


He handedher asmall pistol below the bar. 
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-Use it onlyn an emergency, the one-eyednan toldhim. 

Roch thanked himgreatly andpaid hima double sambuca 

on ice.He drank to his health and theone-eyed man leftshortly after. Roch 
wanted to take a girl backo her hotelroom but remembered 

that he wasnot very good atthe art otrouse and he returned to 

the hotel , drunk asa boot. 

That night he had a funny dreakhe dreamed thathis whole life was 
written on a sheebdf paper ina typewriter 

weird in polishedmetal.He didn't read hifiture but everythinhhe 

had beengoing on for a year was theréhere was a realization 
weird thatall his actions were dueto what this writer 

mysterious tappais. This ideaffected himgreatly and he 

asked a lot @xistential questions when hewoke up. After 

have thought a lot , it is saidhat the solution wago 

spend yourmoney to stop thinking about this joke 

cosmic. So he wento the flea marketo see what 

junk he could well bring bat& decorate his 

room. Strangely or because@f its realization, it was 


not stress atall. He was canary. 
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At the flea marketthere were olhs of films 

mainstream that did nointerest him, badly painted furniture 
, Juicers, blenders, old frames 

dusty and uninterestingbooks. Just beforehe left 

saw an oldsmith-corona sl-500typewriter anda 

desire to write took holdf him. he plugged itto a socket 
electric to see ifthe mechanisms wereworking. 

great surprise she started walkingle bought itfor the 
modest sum of 23 dollars. 

Arrived at thehotel roomhe put dowrihe machine on a 
desk and wento reception to ask if he could 

buy printer paper. Theyoung lady 

asked why and he answered that wasto make 
photocopies dear friendHe asked if he coulduy a 
complete package. She accepted for them of 10 

dollars. Very happy Roch wehtck tohis room. Hénserted 

a sheetin the machineand inspiration hit hintull 


whip. Hewrites this paragraph: 
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February 29,3056 


I'm at the edge tfe precipice, what mean bythe _It is 
That allmy life I'veearched for meaningand | just foundit 
find.Which probably tellsne the endof my era.Me 

Gilles Lafleur , ama writerfor 40 years now 

years. Now that havediscovered that my ideas onlycome 
not from me, they are sent in the ænd | pick them up 
like a satelliteWe alsosend some, butthis 

information mustremain secret. Any inspiration that we 
seems to come frorour interior isonly an illusion.In front ofmy 
showcase skyscrapersand flying cars despairsme. 

All thisanthill that runs to itsoss does not give me much 


desire to continueto live. My not fortuitousareer which my 
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giving manysleepless nights is the product saimething 
something bigger thame and I'ndetermined tofind 

where its from.| recently bought a lagem and a 

pocket atomic bomb to sabotage the 

programming ofmegacorp inc. Nowadaygfor those who 
will read mylines in the future) 

everything is controlled by one and only megiity. 

food, themedia, consumer products suchas 

toothpaste and means ofransport aremanufactured by 
Megacorp inc.Thanks tomy pass as a former journalist, will 
creating abogus newspaper articlén anattempt to infiltrate medear 


megacorp inc.Those who readhis canbe counted 


So itwas thefirst paragraphthat Roch tappeœn the 
typewriter. He wasn'sure why and how 


these lines that soundprinted on the paperbut itwas still 
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very inspiring akirs hesmoked acigarette outside thinking about the 


rest of its history. 


He came in andvent back to writing this: 


I'm really sick of swallowinghese nutritious tasting pills 
bubblegum. Batins! 

chicken? Seriously, sincethey stoppedproducing 

food in 3052, people aredefinitely less 

happy, except there aremood pillsthat 

compensate. | don'twant to knowanything aboutthe pills for 
mood because it's an artificifdeling. But that's when 
same practice, we no longer go to the saddlewe don't needanymore 
energy todigest and no longer geancer because 
toxic foods. It is as such but the worst is the 

morning songsthat aresent directly to your 
micro-frequency resonance head. This is normal fany 


the worldbut itdoesn't tell you whyyou hear 


all these things... 
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They tell us its nature you are able to generate 
sounds and ideasinside thanks to your 

consciousness. It isature. BALLOON!Itell you!have 

discovered in my trip to thins of the city recently 
bombarded, Rotunda thecity of scholars. 

don't suppose to be wokemp bysongs that only exist 
inside our heads. And thate should eat 

healthy foodthat grows in the earth.(which haseen 
completely covered byconcrete in3022). | managedto 
find universal encyclopedia on ultra hardrive 

resistant who teachesus that everything we are forced to 
do is only lies sincdhe defeat of intelligence 

against North Korea in 2867. The systemof 

entire thought hadbeen rebuilt. Therewas even a 

period whenthe populationlived in a virtuateality anddid not 
had noidea. The illusion was sstrong that the 
population indulgedin a "normal" working lifeof 5 

days aweek and 2 rest days. 


Everyone knows thathere are12 days iraweek and 4 
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to rest.That's not the point, it'sthat his 

its ultra-secretinformation onthis hard drive. It weritten there 
, thatone day in2872 a young maamarter thanthe 

rest of themasses outwit theprogrammers of reality 

virtual. He managed to escape into realityat the stadium 
elementary orsomething likethat, because | don'have 
other terms for it. Hsucceeds in crashinghe system 

of such magnitude thait causeda user rebellion 

this universe. Its people who wilake way irnhe new era of 
societal humanity.They have all swepfway the evidence in 
under the rug andthey made a new story of 

all parts, to be able sell technology again 

Today. 

Anyway, if ihadn't been fothis hero wittound glasses,we 
would still be stuck in a ppiéton. So it'sin 

discovering all this informatiofrom anotherera, that 

me Gilles Lafleuras a good traditionalist wants 


reform the society of 3056. It isloubting that! too 


be in avirtual reality myself, which | willtry 
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all forall. My desire for knowledge now 


weaned, | wanto deliver thisslave world.... 


Roch had a headache. Too much absinthe perhaps? 
said he hadwritten enough andvent to bed. 

remembered his dream he was behindthe mystery writer, 

it was gettingconfusing as he readhe waswriting hisstory 
futuristic. But itwas not his typewriter but 


the one that was shiny andnetallic. , the story 


of his story within a story.... 


If there is confusion please search on google for 


definition of mise erabyme. 


Completely inspiredRoch wentback to writingthis text: 
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I'm almostready, Itook my nutrient tablets,| puton 

my business suit anthave my article on new vehicles 
ala mode.! calledthe editor of thaewspaper 

digital and he wantsto see met 10:79. 

Just tobe brave I'll takea pill 

energy. Whenl arrived at thavewspaper station 

Megacorp inc. The guards wereaiting for meThey opened thæoor for me. 
door and greeted me.| climbed inside. 

the elevator press 33. drrived in a 

huge, cacophonousand chaotic roomwhere there were 
hundreds ofcubicles with holographic terminals of 

brand Ultra Switch777 .The writerexpected me anche had 
looking in a hurry. followed him to hisoffice and pumy 
article. 

He eyed itand looked like he didngive adamn but he 
approved itanyway. He said goodbyeto meand I'm 

left. Instead of going back down in thelevator, | pressed 


onthe top floor button whictas the 665th,to see if 
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my calculationswere correct andthat there was arantenna on the roof. 
(The building was so tall thainly flying vehicles 

of thegovernment could climb to thigight). To my 

big surprise, thetop floor was small room 

approximately 5 meters by réeters with lights 

red. Inthe middle of the room there waa machine 

write antique. | approached themachine in question to 


see what waswritten on the page. 


BANG! The door tBoch's hotelroom opened 

smash. (he had forgotten tout thesecond lock). 

was withhis backto the doosaid to himself thahe was screwed the police was going 
throw in sheet metal. Butto his surprise,it was theone-eyed 

black hair who had broken in. He saido Roch witha 

tone calm butimperative. 

-You should get the helbut of here , they arelooking foryou. 

take my cadillac and bring youmachine your paper andhe 


gun. 
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He threw his sebf keys at him and Roctstormed off through the othdbpor. 
which led outside. He was not long fimding the car because it 
was parkedjust in front. He started thengine and drove towards 
south without knowing where he wesally going. He was driving normally 
following the speed limit. Afteabout 9 hoursof 

driving hefigures he was farenough awayand will lookfor a small 
the shabbiest motel possible. He fouraddecrepit lodging in 

the Appalachian boilers. Mince then! Hbad forgotten his 
absinthe, afterrenting aroom for three nights heft 

inthe motel to see there was dar. 

surprise therewas one that was quite comfortablde wanted 
keep writing she ordered himself a redbullvodka. 

his third glass alonde with aquinting eye came 

sit nextto him. They exchangeda little smalltalk 

to thentalk about literature and alt.clicked a lotand 


the blonde askedhim if hewanted to havea drink in his 


bedroom. 


EILLE NOT CAVE LROCH, Y WILL NOT REFUSETHAT! 
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So withoutbeing too silly they uncorkeda bottleof 

high quality champagne exchanginglances 

accomplices. Without giving notice, thalonde kissedhim and 
pushed onthe bed. She took off her tumm@nd her bra 
letting gush outof magnificent perfect breasts, tomake the 
pope. She unbuttoned hispants and startedsucking him 
his big penis.9inches to be exact.Hestraightened upand 
kissed him , she took off her pants and her thong to 
exposing hima magnificentjuicy hairypussy at will. 
reveled for along time on this piecef wet flesh and he 
remembered his tomatosoup. They fuckedong 
languorous hours until he ejaculates: huge 


heaps of cum inside her. 


She lefthim her cell phone numbeand hewent back tohis 


bedroom , room 212. 


Exhausted hefell intoa very pleasant sleep. 


next morning he wertp the general store touy 
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three bottles of vodka and orang@iice. Back to his 


room he made himseé glass and began to write: 


On the paget was written... 


Hello Gilles! We're glaglou gotthe 


courage to cometo thetop floor! We wanted to tgłbu that 


your Machiavellianplan was prepared by Megacorp Inand that 


all yourlife you'vebeen just a puppet like athe 


others who live by yowide. Please do not take it 


personal but allyour actions were predestined by your 


superiors. The room where yoare now will fiwith 


deadly gas.You have fulfilledyour destiny!Thank you for using the 


product Megacorpinc. Gilles felt a sharp buin his 


lungs, hecollapsed and droppeddead. 


Gilles wokeup in hisbed, hegot up and looked out the 


window he was resting but confused because ¢muldn't remember 


almost none of hisdream. Helooked at thecalendar which indicated 


that it was October 28, 2024. He activated thecoffee machine and 


made a toast. Hebegan to write himext article on the 
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pandemic of2022 (a retrospective)His phone rangand 
he answered. 

-Yes hello? 

- yes | aroalling forthe television for sale. 

-yes these are me who sells it. 

-yes | wantedo know the reasorfor the sale. 

-ah, television is all fakæws and talk shows 

these intellectualcancer. Icould not want it 

-All right | and you were asking how much already? 
-Give me $100 andl can evendeliver it to you. 

-yes at$100 | wouldake it, | would like yoo give it tme 
livrier.| liveat 369 rueyoland guérard. 

-no problem replied Gilles, I'll be thare15 minutes. 

- Thankyou, I'mwaiting for you. 

He tookhis car and drove off. 

He arrivedin frontof abeautifulhouse , got out ohis car hetook 
television. Heplaced heron the flooand knocked onthe 


door. A prettyirl in hethirties answered him. She toldm to 
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put it ithe living room. In thwuse a smell of lasagna 


came up to him. 


-Mmmm it smellsjood, what didyou cook? Asked 


Gilles. 


-Lasagna, do you wanta piece?asked her 

daughter 

- Yesplease answered Gilles 

She handedhim a tupperwarewith a piece of lasagna and the 
100 dollars. Heleft dear him. Arrivecat home helevoured the 
lasagna. About45 minutes after eating thësh, it 

began tofeel completely weird. He called they 

the buyer taask him ihe hadany substances 

illicit insidethe lasagna.She tells him thaves, that she 

had totally forgotten thabhe hadput ona 3.50f mush 

inside. 

SHIT THEN! 


He hungup on her. 


Gilles who wanted to write lasticle, toobad he saido himself,I'm going 


relax instead, not really a choice. 
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He put on sommusic and fellin his thoughts between real and 


dream. 


In total lack @fspiration Roch got upfrom his chairwhere he 


wrote and made himself anothglass of vodka orange juice. 


furiously the taste of kissin§hen heremembered that the 


blonde from yesterday had lfm her number. He calleder and was 


surprised she was still time motel so hg@ut down his glass 


and left to see hisconquest. 


In hisroom he toldher thestory that hevas 


to write on hisypist smith-corona. He told her abothtis 


character Gilles the journalist who gets ins¢ime 


in his sleep. She founkder storygreat 


interesting.Roch grabbed th@londe by the hips and 


frencha.Later shesquirted in his face while he 


was doingcunnilingus. She took out of drawer a strap-omith a 


big dildo and askedRoch if hewanted to tryit. 


hesitated a longtime but hesaid to himselfthat hewould perhaps like 
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that. So mademoisellebuggered him harder and harderuntil 
time he ejaculates withouter touching his penis. Thegtrank 


beers while listening to televisioand Roch turned around 


sleep in hisroom soon after. Thahight the , he dreamed of his 
character Gilles _it was iris head in his 

living room,buzzer bin stiff. Buthow is it possiblét is a 

story that | wrote, hethought. Hetold himselfthat he wagjoing to 
try to controlgilles thinking about gettingup fromthe couch. 

Gilles got up. Hsaid to himself thahe was goingto searchin a guard 
dress at random. Hepened thedoor and founda paint kit 

with a canvas.AWESOME!He thoughto himself.So he began to 

paint a sketclof hiscabin in the woodwith thetwo 

skulls impale orthe sides. He put a little color 

when Roch was welding, he was woken up by someone knocking on 
the door. It was stilthe blonde (she had askedfor the 

room number to thereceptionist becauseshe was 

nymphomaniac and still wanted tduck) Rochinvited him to 

slip underthe coversafter undressing. And 


they will coiter for twhours. 
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The next day Roch wenback to writing. He continuethe story of 


Gilles who painted thaut asin his dream.He did well 


sure tocapture every detail iris text: 


Gilles, completely captivated bis painting, begano 


feeling tired.He went to make himsefome coffeeand drank twccups. 


many hours orthe famous painting of thecabin 


cursed. He finished it late at nighHe wasvery satisfied withthe 


resulted and ona whim postedt on Instagramof 


journalist. Hewent to bed. 


The next day heealized that it had nothing to dowith his 


instagram and decided to deletebitt opening thewindow 


he saw thathe had amassed 3963ikes. In his messagé&ox 


there was one from his editor-in-chiwho offered to 


sell the canvasna charity auction. Haesitated a good 


hour and finallyaccepted. Funny situatiorthis 


painting, if | wouldn't have soby tvi wouldn'thave been 


asser buzzer tœo this, he says to himselLife isweird sometimes.... 
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Roch said to himself that hehad writtenenough for today, becausehe didn't 


came late. Hemade himself aglass of vodkarange juice and 


went to bed.In the morning aroung o'clockhe was woken byhe 


telephone, it was theeceptionist who hacdomething 


for himand pick him up at theception. Hegot dressed andthere 


went quickly. Thereceptionist tells him that gentleman 


with onlyone eyehad to leavean envelope. 


He took her away to his room. 


The contents ofthe envelope containedan invitation card. 


Charity social evening of thajreat Arctic morning. 


Tomorrow night 8 p.m. at tAetic Morning Mansions 


8765 road street 


chateauguay 


He turned orthe TV fono apparent reasonand at the news 


he saw higace , and itsaid he was wantefbr 5 


murder. Sohe decided to gdo Walmart tobuy a razor 


make-up, a wig and a pla@urple dress. 
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stopped ina toilet ofan irvingto dress up andleft 

looking for a motel in chateauguay. 

He found a seedy motel andtook a roonfor one night. 

went tobed fullydressed and had no dreamthat night , 
probably toomuch to worry about. Heslept until twoo'clock. 
in theafternoon and wento a smalbar which he founby chance. 
drank two redbullvodkas and went taee the touriskiosk 
for a card. 

He went tothe mansion _, he was onpaths of 

countryside andit was dark.He thought hegot lostthen 

he looked at the map. Opening ithe diverged from the roacand 
plunged intothe ditch. He was unhurt bute was 

angry. Hepassed a few carbut no one 

stopped. Surely due ta call fromsomeone passing, A 
patrol car arrived. The agenwas alone, he asked Roch 

that it was happening, and Rod@xplained tohim thatit was because of 
the roadmap. The police smelledilcohol on the breath of 
Roch and told hirhe was undearrest. He didn't have it. 


identify because he was welmade up.In Roch'shead his 
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was going 100miles an hour. Hdidn't have a driver's license. 


driving andhe waswanted. Hecame up withthe geniusidea of 


draw his pistol whichwas lodged inthese underpants.He fired 


full head of thgeace officer. Henow had access to a 


police vehicle.He took hisoad mapand hisinvitation 


entered thechariot ofcops, put out the cherrieand 


left towards theevening. To arrive at 8765ue du chemin there was 


a large metayate anda manin front of whom he 


asked forhis invitation. Rochgave him and the doors 


opened. He drove quietlydown a long cobbled path 


up to a hugestate. It wasa hugehouse of 


four floors. Roch got out tbe car anda valet 


asked forthe keys. He gave it toher and went tothe front door. 


rang thedoorbell and two guards askedor his invitation, he 


showed them andthey let him pass. The hall was crowdith 


people dressedin jackets and ties andthere were womerin 


dresses. He began to find the timdong whena desire 


to piss rose in him. He climbed a largestaircase in 


spiral staircase tobe able tdind a bathroom.The corridor 
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was superluxurious. There were old portraitthat looked 
to datefrom the 1800s and sculftg sculptures 
marble. Heopened the first door onthe right and 

great surprise he saw ona bed two guys who looked like 
truckers getlaid. 


-EILLE kesser youcriss here shouted trucker. 


-Ah excuse me gentlemettm looking for the toilet. Answered 

Roch 

-Third dooron the left answeredhe bottom. 

-Thank you, answered Roch. 

He went tqiss in thisvonderful bathroom, which had 

a showerfar toobig anda bath far toomuch 

big. The room wasall marble. He looked athimselfin the 

mirror and laugheda goodshot (becausehe was disguisedas a woman) Ahis 
moment avoice in loudspeakers announced: 

Ladies and gentlemen, pleaseneet in theyrand salon. ; 
the auction will start shortly. 

Roch went back down and followed thæople who werceading to thebottom 


hall. He arrived atthe large living roonwhere hundreds ofhairs 
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was positioned in frontof a stageor various works 

of artwere on display. Heat down at theback of theroom. 
little guy with Bowler hatcame up to thetage and 
greeted thepublic. 

-Welcome tothe annual charity auctiofor theclub of thereat 
lunches from KébecWe will start withthe rabbit 
white a work of Gontrand Ravinsky. The whiteabbit. We 
starts at$500. 

Said the little guy in that. 

It was astrange painting of arabbit made witHigures 
triangular. 

Roch wasn'tinterested. 

Bids wentup to$700. 


The next painting is called darroaLe Sieurde la côte 


. It wasa purple hill withlue castleson it 
above | it lookedlike a child's drawingand sold ford 


thousand dollars. 


The thirdpainting, to higyreat astonishment, was the 


his, the hippopotamus whaodomized Bin Laden. 
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The man in the bowlehat indicathat it had beemade by 
an unknown authoand the auction startedt one million 
seven hundred thousand. 

After a few minutes Roch's canvasld seven poin6 
million. 

Roch was strangely happy. 

He had 3 othamediocre canvases whictwon prizes 


astronomical. 


The next painting startledRoch 


IT WAS GILLES LAFLEUR'S CANVAS! 


His storycharacters. 

But how could it? 

The canvas of the hunting canapth the twheads impaled 
started bidding at 10 thousanddollars. 


Roch hastened to bid 


-15 miles , cried Roch 


-20 miles! , another. 


And theyraise the prize until Roch winst at 100 


thousand dollars. 
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Two other uninteresting paintings weup forauction and 

it was over. 

Roch went to sethe people who were in charge of the sale apdid the 
cash canvas. Completely flabbergasted, he picked upcémevas and left. 
valet gave him backhe patrol car andput the paint on the 


back seat. Heheaded back tohis motel. 


On the way backsuddenly, theday dawned. In all 

case that'swhat Roch thought, but twist! A huge 

ultra-bright disc tha&ppeared in frontof him. He jumped up and put 
the brakes.The disc movedforward slowly and wenbdver the 

his vehicle.He was a littlecared. Hefelt the car floatingabove 

from the roacand then be blindedby the light. He appeared 

ina funny metallic environment witlevices 

strange on the walls.He got out of the car beingvery 


disoriented. The mysterious black-haired one-eyed man 


welcomed him. Andgave him aan of beer. 


-You had a gootaugh Roch.come , follow me said the one-eyed man. 


They entereda checkpoint andconfetti fell 
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from the ceilingas wellas the song celebrationstarted. 

alien with cat heads and human bodies was wafitinhhimand 
began todance. Rochalso danced becausehe liked his 

dance. After the tuneis over acat named Quatre 

explained to himthat hiswhole lifehad beenwritten by himFour 

asked roch ihe wanted tæontinue hisadventure 

preposterous. Rochaccepted and the cat witthe human body went 
sit behinda magic typewriter. 

was retro-futuristic. Four startedtyping somethingand 


Roch explodedleaving organs allover the walls dhe 


vessels. 


-Hello sir said one taking bis helmet 

- Good evening,said Roch,what doyou want? 

-We arepromoters offorest land and have 

would like you tbuy theland for thecutting ofwood. 

- Yes | am interested, how much dyou pay? 

- two hundred thousandour hundredseventy-two dollars. 


-DEAL replied Roch. 
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The viewguy 
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Roch had justsold histhree-hectare land in the 


wood, as well as his camfor themodest sumof two 

hundred thousand and few dollars. He wagery happybecause he 
had himpay onlysixty miles. He leftwith hismotorbike 
electric to thdibrary to see wheréet mightreside 

temporarily. He logged on the computer and discovered a 
ad fora 5 star bedand breakfeast.He went there 

quickly to be sureef havinga place. He wawelcomed 

by apretty middle-aged woman named Ann&he was 

a littleround and she had a ft charm. 

huge breasts, she wore a lowut thatput them in 

value. Shewas very niceand explained to hirthat all the 
rooms werevacant (because itvas autumn)There was 

not many tourists.Itwas a bihouse on theedge 

from thesea with a beautiful large veranda. Tiree forthe night 
and lunch was $227 Rochrented a roomfor two 

weeks, justto find a fixecesidence inthe 


near future. Annetook himto thebedroom andtold him that 
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the mattress wasnew, since her husband hadlied , She 
had thehouse renovatedand thefurniture replaced 

-Lunch is at eight o'clock and | carake you inhe 

as possiblewhat you want to eftyou 

write it down oanote thenight before. Anne said. 

Roch wasnot really impressed by théecoration of 

maritime style,with buoys andfishing nets onhe 

walls, but sitting on thebed hesaid to himself thatit was true that 
the mattress wasnew. It was still early so gæd his 

hostess andwent to thdlea marketto see if there would be 


no treasures. 


In the rows of flowery sofas ankitchen chairs 

Roch didn'treally knowwhat hewas looking for.There wasa 
reader's digest selectiorselection but he never had 

love theselittle booklets of miscellaneousinformation. In the 

comics sectionhe rejoiced because therevas a 

beautiful panoply. He unearthed zapcomix by RobertCrumb and he 


said to himself thatick was with him. He alsdound two Kid 
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Paddle thathad been pruned alongwith twovolumes of beings 
of lightsby Pleyers. He walkedor a longime with hiscomics 

in his hands and he founaln old ship's rung 

superb condition. Hethinks that itould make a nicgift for a 
Anne and that he mightbe able to get a discount bis 

stay.He paid eighty-twodollars forthe rudderand 

four bucksfor thecomics. He went bacto the bedand breakfeast and 


presented thepiece of boat to Anne. 


-| foundit atthe fleamarket, said rochit was cheap 
and Ithought you would like it. 

-Oh wow! SaidAnne, it's wonderful , show meso 
closer please. 


He handedit toher and she took it, joy radiated frdimis old 


lady. 

-How do you selme that? Annesaid. 

-Its a gift saich, | recenthsold myland 
at big prices ant like tq@lease people. 


- Well, no, I'rgoing to buy it foryou, said Anne. 
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-No, | don'heed the money, thank you.Answered Roch 

- Oh okayl|'m going to forcmyself to make your lunckgaid Anne 
laughing. 

-THANKS , Thank you repliedRoch. 

-l'm goingto go do some errands, saidRoch , Have you got 
need a few things? 

- Yes, | would liko have a bottle of branplgase. 

please. SaidAnne, I'm going to geyou the money, I'll be back. 

She cameback and gave him fortydollars. 

-l'Il beback around 5 p.m.,said Roch 

-It's good. Answered Anne Good day! 

He left tonake a withdrawal frorthe bankfor fivehundred dollarsin case 
emergency, you neveknow ifthe internet will crash see 

YOU... 

Then he went tobuy the bottle of brandy anglaced it in 

his motorcycle bagand went back to thdibrary to 

check his instagram. Arrived on thecomputer therewas no 

really interesting contentand few likeson this news 


paintings.Some young women exhibitionists microphone 
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bikini andskateboarding videos.Hediverged on 

archambeault andordered Patrick'snew book 

Sénécal, Résonnance.Which he had sento the addressf Madame 
Anne. He told himself thatn two weekshis order would have 
plenty of timeto arrive. He was suddenly struck bythe idea 
that hehad to goget the littletock he had 

left in hiscabin inthe woods,for he had soldit the 

day before today, (i.e. yesterday). So heft 

in theforest pathand joined the small mountain bikerail which 
led to hisold home.He took hiscamera 

nikon d5000 , his paintings, his easel, his paint, his pencils 

and hiscollection of occult bookse left the utensilsand his 
old clothes withholes.Anyways, it came from thrift stores.|It 
almost forgot to bring bachis oil-infused lollipops 

cannabis. 

A littletoo busy, he left quietlyat Anne's. 

As she took up hetock in hebedroom, Anne asked her 


some questions about hiworks. 
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-It's been 15 years sindepainted professionally, | tried 
quite a fewechniques. SaidRoch. 
-Ah yes and yotsell a lot of themAnne asked. 


- Yes iworks well my case. Said roch. 


-What do you usually paint? askdde old lady. 

-It goeswith my mood, saidRoch , but ido 
mainly in the erotic. 

-interesting repliedAnne witha smirk. 

-Ah | haveyour bottleand your changesays the Artist. 
He went outside to get the bottle. 

-Ah, that's nice, said Anne, |! hadforgotten , you knowat my age 
we forget things. 

-It's correct , says rock, |'m going to gopaint outside, | 
am goingto sit on thebeach. 

- No problem answered Annéwill install the 


gift yougave me. 


Roch put hisfoldable easel in the sante resumed at three 


time because it was not stableand. He began his 
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sketch who was slender youngman withvery 

long fucking skinny shorthaired woman 

red, in doggystyle. The style waa bitabstract with 
undulating lines and anot very definecontrast. Heput some 
background colorand let the acrylic dry. He went to his 
room to put money asidke saysto himself that in the 
library card sleeveat end ofkid's volume 

paddle, thatwould bea good idea. He put twchundred dollars in 
the first comiand trying tut two hundredn the 

second comic hewas not able tdit the tickets 

banks in the pocket. He tried farlong time before 

look inside. To hisurprise there was small 

piece of cardboardgtrange whathe said. He took ibut andwas 
completely flabbergaster,cardboard withFelix motifs 


the dotted squareat. 


TABERNACLE ACID TABS!!! 
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He was irshock for at least two minutes. 

not understanding the incredible luck he had. pethe 

blotters in the pocket anqbut the rest ofthe money in the 

first comic strip. He went to the beach to pick up his 

things and put them awaynder his bed. He greeteAnne and left 
at the restaurant. He atestrange burger that contained 

cheese curds, hot peppers, shallotsand a 

poutine sauceand maplesyrup. The dumpling wasbeef. 

It was very goodt is said thatthe creator of this work 

culinary was aenius. Shortly after hissupper he drank two beers 
at the baand adouble sambuca on ice. Heeturned to his b&b 
around 7 p.m. Upon entering, Anne greeted him andsked him ihe wanted 
take a glass of brandy. He acceptesry happy. 

satin the livingoom , a large room witha modern design 

with purple walls. Ismelled of pot pourritthad ahearth in 
marble sculpt beautiful. 


- In what year was this housbuilt? Asked Roch 
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-In 1977 and it was mand my husbandwho built it. 

been lucky to have a niece of land like this.Replied 

Anna. 

-Oh yes interesting , says Roch, are you fromhere? 

-No, Icome from Saguenay. Mand my late husbandre 
came whenthey openedthe pulp mill. Said Anne i 
and you can call men familiar termsWhere do you comefrom, Roch? 

| wasborn insept-iles, it's a city orthe North Shore. Answered 
Rock. 

-Ah ok, heard that not mucwas going on 

things there. Annesaid. 

- Wellit's relative, but above all is aplace for 

work. It's still verycomfortable and | like 

a lot of nature , that's why I'mmoving here. 

replied Roch 

-| also like natureery much, théeach is myittle one 


happiness. Annesaid. 


- Whathave you donewith your life?Asked Roch.!| mean have you 


had aninteresting life? 
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-Yes, | travel a lotCosta Rica , Paris, Bangcock.And 
many otherplaces, I've been around thworld over the years 
80. It wasaffordable and myhusband was makindbig money 

in this timéhe.Said Anne 

-Interesting, tell me a travel anecdote 

comic. Asked Roch 

-Well one day we weren the greatwalls of china 

and my husband called another QuebeceMongolian because he 
didn't knowhow totake a video on his super camera 

8. And thel said, It's for hewho we build thevall i 


blame Mongols. AHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAAH 


laughed Anne. 

-AhAHAHAHA she isvery good , Ria Roch , you 
know your story well. 

- Yes, | have always beenurious. , Anne smiled, 


learned many things imy life, Wrote two 


books. Would you like to read one? Anresked. 


-Yes , with pleasure, noddedRoch, | love reading. 
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She got upand tooka book fronthe library. She handed it tum. 


To live is tdie 


by Anne Lavallee 
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-Don't worryabout the title, saidAnne, it's philosophy 
with humor. The tithwas justto attractattention. 

-Cool! Said Roch, have you had success with this? 

-| did3 years of bookairs across Quebec irhe 

90s. But we dontalk about it anymore , Itis 
short-lived success you know, unless ... 

- unless what? AskeRoch 

-It's not important, the thiwgth success , that he's 
you have tknow how to managi#t, youcan quickly takelandings, 
Anne said. 

-ok, I'll takmote of it, said Rochcan't wait toread it. 

-I wish you much success with ypaimtings said Anne 
taking a sip of brandy. 

-Thank you,that's nice,l'm trying veryhard, saidRoch. 

-I wouldlike tosee your worksif you mind 

not .Asked Anne. 

-Yes , uuuuhh , well no itdoes notbother mebut youare fine 


may botheryou though. 
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-ahahaha , bin see have seen business in my life,have 

76 yearsold , |t's not théiuman body that will botherme. 

-Euuuh ok, well I'm going») getmy kodak and I'nyoing 

show you her. Said Roch getting up. 

He went upto the bedroom and took béamera, his heart 
was beatinghard, he was strangely nervou show her all 
his highly daringscenes. He cam@own with dittle discomfort 
but it says that he had donass exhibitions __, then its not 
wouldn't change much.He satdown onthe couch and Anne 
got up from his rockirair andsat down next tBoch. 
turned on hisnikon and showedhim themost 

recent. It was threelesbians with hairy armpits, two girls 
were kissing while theother licked their armpits 

well filled with hair, thgirl in the center. 

-Interesting color schemes „said Anna, it's good. 

-Thank you, said Roch Timidly. 

The next canvaswas a painting of a transexuaho 


was penetrated by two mensimultaneously. 
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-Yes N, she is abléo take ihihihih, says Anne in 

Laughing. 

The next was a painting thatwas quite photo-realistic 

a close-upof apenis that was beginning to penetrate 
shaved vagina. 

-Oh wow | youare reallygood Roch, said\nne , but you 
starting to makeme hot. Asser of pornographyor this 
tonight I'm goingo bed he's gettinglate hahaha. 

She finishedher drink inone gulpand wentupstairs. 
bewildered tookhis time to finishis drink.He brought his 
device and Madame Lavallée's book. He wempstairs and 
opened the dooto her room. To her surpristhe 


septuagenarian was lyingon thebed with anegligee in 


black lace. 


-Ah oops,it's not theight room. Said Rochrecoiled 


path. 


-Wellno it's your room, Anneeplied. 
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- Ah yes then why are youlying onthe bed?Said Roch 
with abudding erection in his pants. 

He sits nexto Anne and begins tetroke her thigh, 

he leanedover and gave her littkesses on the neck. 
-Do you oftendo that?, asked Roch. 

-No Its been years sincé've hada relationship with 
someone, sincemy husband died havebeen buying 
toys but it does nogatisfy me. It doesnot interest many 
world anold womanlike me, it's the faf your 
paintings, hisput mein all my states.Replied Anne. 


"Well, I'm interested in you,Madame Lavallée," said Roch. 


Her plumpwoman's bodyappealed toRoch, she 
was not fat, just plump and her breastsvere 
majestic. They kissedanguidly while 


grandma puther hand in Roch'sants. 


-Oh butit's a big one thayou have. Said Anne excited. 
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She tookoff her denturesas well asthe ones she put on the dining table. 
bedside.Roch took off her jeans abdxers and sheut onher big 
cock in hismouth.Roch feltthe curlyhair onhis 


thighs andhe wasin heaven.She retiredand spreadher legs. 


- Your tricksays Anne to him. 


He wasquick to remove her panties, whikłft her 

spout a beautiful tufbf dark gray hair. He ate her 

her pussyso good thashe hadan orgasm.She pulled her 
undress and her bra andck's eyeswere 

wide open to hamagnificent spectacle.She laydown on the 
back by raising hisarms which gave off a smelbf sweat 
terribly exciting.Roch couldn'help but dive 

the face in the armpits 

of the old lady and to taste it. She tookis cock in her hand 
and directed heinto his crotch.Strangelyeven has his 


age she wasvet.Roch madelove toher tenderlyand 
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she moanedfrom time to time.She asked him to go more 


hard, he complied and shad another orgasm. 


-Cum me in thass please, | love thfeling of 


cum from the buttocks. Anaid. 


Roch sprayed hissaliva on heasshole and enteredhis 
penis slowly. 
She began to scream with pleasure, which afterfew 


minutes made Roch ejaculate. 


She took her dentures and hetace and wento bed in her 


bedroom. 


-Thanks gorgeous , good night, she said. 


The next morningRoch was woken upby his dial (for 
not to miss lunch)Hwent downand a goocdmell of 


French toast rosein his face. 
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-Hello sweetie , Anne said. 

-Good morning, said Roch smiling , put I'mmore carrot than 
cabbage Ibelieve. 

-ahahaah laughed Anne,in any caseyou are a good vegetable 

root. Whatdo you want to eat? 

-l'Il have a wagsteak and somedurian , Ahahah well no 
i's a jokesaid Roch.I'm going to takeeverything you have 
prepare, | am _ natifficult. 


-ok it won't be long,said Anne. 


A few minutegater she put dowra bigplate 
with a goldentoast , two eggs, three strips of bacon antWwo 


Sausages. 


-wow, it's marvellous,|'m overwhelmed, said Roch. 


-Ah | it's nothing,said Anne smiling. 


He ate with relish and wheriinished she took the plate. 
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Roch went back to getup but she told hinto stayseated.Roch 


listened to himand she took offher one-piece jacketshe was naked in 


below. 


-You arereally pretty, saicRoch a little surprised. 


Without answering exceptwith a smile, she toakf her dentures on 
put on the table , knelt infront of Rochand 

unbuttoned his pants.She pulled hisphallus outof his boxers 
and put it deejm her mouth... 

The feeling of toothless gums dRoch's peniswas 

hard to describe. It wastiek above a pipe 

normal because she pua little pressure othe jawbut 

it was stilblipping. She stopped when Roch's cock 

began to haveheartbeats, she took a breain 

masturbating her hairy vagina.Then , She put onRoch on the 
chair in cowgirl position.Rochput hishead between her tits 


and could not help but explode between the kidneys. 


Machine Translated by Google 


-Ah, I'msorry, said Roch , you're making me veryexcited. 

-It doesn'tmatter mydear , but! would like you to 
fisting bothholes. Anne said witha perverted look. 

- No problem,said Roch, | had nothingplanned. 


Today. 


She opened the closet and pulled out a hugwb offat 
crisco.She tells her newlover to plungdis handsinto the 
container. She leanedover the hardwood tableand told him 
to take it slowat first and accentuate thetrength of 

gradual penetration. 

He did this and after five minuteke inserted a fist into her. 
the vagina and a fist in thas, in hishead he exercised his 


hypothalamus. 


She was moaningoudly screaming 


-OH YES ROCHT'S GOOD FASTER , FASTER! 
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So roch increased thpace and Madame Lavalléejected these 
two fists simultaneously by contracting his muscles and 
ejaculated on Roch's-shirt. 

Satisfied, she puther jacket backon and invited him to take his 
shower with. 

He accepted, she tookim to a privatbathroom, a 
superb decorated room, peacock theméhere were 


wooden carvings and paintings dhe walls. She useda 


bidet. 


-You shoulddo the same, saidAnne, and I'm goingo eat your ass 


in the shower. 


Roch used thebidet in higurn andthey entereda 


huge ceramicshower. Anne operated jets 

horizontal and verticalShe leaned over and spread his 
buttocks and then licker behind.She pushed the tip dfer 
her tongue inside Roch and hecame hardagain. 


began to masturbate hinand she gotip. They copulatedby 
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anal again.It lasted aboutO minutes and they 


had an orgasmat the sametime. Theywashed with 
head and shoulders ancbse-scented showergel.Sorti 
shower Roch dressed ihis soaked t-shirt and 
reminded himthat he had næpare clothes. 
suggested goingto the storeto redo hexardrobe. 
Later he left orhis motorcycle withclothes that stankof 


piss. Class what. 


He arrived in front ofa signcalled 


PAINAMA 


next tothe door there wasa musician playing theguitar 
singing a hit by Richatchlumiére. Roch left 

fall a twdlollars inthe guitar box dhe musician. 
entered the store. Hewas impressed by the lighting, 
cetains of neon lights othe ceiling whichput all the products 


ultra defined.It lookedike the contraston thestock was 
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booster. He bought himself three blackt-shirts , three pairs of stockings, ^"! 


three pairs ofboxers. He paidand lefton his motorcycle. Othe way he 
said to himself thahe couldcontinue his painting on the beach because he 
the weather was fine. Arrivdear Anne | he went upto his room hok 
a blotterwho was in his kid paddle and went down with his 

stock of paint to settle dhe beach. 

came well defined. It musthave been arhour since he had 
ingest thelsd andhe started buzzing , funny 

tickle ranthrough hisbody. Suddenly a cat 

black arrived, and Roch jumped.He was seizedby large 


chills. 


The catbegan to rub orthe painter's leg,and he begarto 


to flatter him. 


-Hello Artist! 


Roch not knowing wherethese wordscame fromlooked around 


of him, but there wasno one. 
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- Hey, overhere , said thecat. 


Roch jumped andrealized thatit was thelittle beast that 


was talking. Hdold himself that it was the druthat wasstrong. 


-Yes? Said Roctcompletely fucker 


-I havesomething to showyou, replied the cat. 


Me. 


Not knowingwhat to think, Roch the hesitant follow 
but too curiousto miss it. 

The mysterious catold him that hisname was Moustafa and did not 
said nothingelse. They walked abouten minutes on the 

beach until arrivingat asmall quay. He had apedal boat 

to attach to thisone. The cafumped inside 


the boat andold Roch to do thesame and untid&he 


rope.Roch thought thatit must have been jusfn hallucination 


so hestarted to pedaland went off. 
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He followed the indications of Moustafa who guided him on the 
waves. After twentyminutes they passedhrough a fog, 4“ 
behind they saw an island , they landed on theand 

white of this strangplace. There were tafialm trees and 
hundreds of pineapple plantsthe cat motioned tofollow him 
down to ahallow cave. There wasome kindof altar 

sculpt in the rock.Top , there were beautifulflowers 
all the colors thatmelled verygood. The catwithdrew 

some flowers withhis little paw to show Roch 

a smallwooden box,the size of apencil case 

around. Roch took theox in hisiands and opened it. 
inside , there was a blackolored glasspipe __, green and 
yellow, mushroom-shaped. Asvell asa small bottle of 


yellowish powder witha labelon itthat could read 


DMT 


Completely flabbergasted, Roch who had alwaywanted 


try this, froze for afew moments. 
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Mustafa tells him 


-Come on, I didn't bring yohere for nothing , put half 
from thevial to th@ipe, light upbreathe the moreyou are 
able, expire, and start agaithree times. Youwill not want 


to take the third but, 


THIS IS YOUR DESTINY! 


Roch complied | he took tw@ood puffs thera sound of 
crumpled cellophane filled his skis visionbegan to 


vibrate and ifelt really strange, he took the third 


food. 


He felt himself expelled frorhis body by the topof his head. And entered 
in a grandiose spacewith geometric shapes too 

complex to be describede told himselfthat his must be 

arrange with theviews guy. Hdelt carried away deen 


this bizarre placérom where a doq@pened which let flow dhe 
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blinding light. He felt himselfsucked intoanother 


dimension. 


He felt like he wagaking up.He found himself in a 


white room onthe walland the padded floor, taken a 
straitjacket. He thoughhe probably hada blackout 

and splurged. The silencwas complete. Helid not remember 
not how hegot here buthe had vague 

memory of Moustafa the cat. Lomginutes 

endless times passedHe had completely losttrack of 

the temp. Suddenly, thedoor openedand two nurses 

huge people appearedwith a wheel chair with 


tab to tie him up. 


-Ah bin Frank , You look calm, saine of theurses. 


Roch says thimself | Frank???But thosewho Frank? 


He was tied to the wheelchair. 
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-It's time , said the other nurse. 


They brought Roch , or Frank | it doesn'tchange much... 

in hallways of what looked like a hospital 

psychiatric hospital in very poor condition. 

infernal, cries ofdeath , crying, laughing 

Machiavellian and blows ithe walls. Theyspent a 

door thanks to the identification cardooé of the nurses. 
drove fora long time through thdilapidated buildingto arrive 
in front of arelevator. Anurse pressed the buttorto 

go down. Getting insidene of the twocupboards has 

ice cream, inserte funnykey withtribal patterns in 

a smalllock hidden behind a smajanel 

concealed. By turning thkey inthe lock , the elevator 
began to descend fœ long timevhich seemed to Roch at least 


six floors. 
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When the elevator opened its doorsyo nurses 

big breastsin latex costume, the 

were waiting.The environmentwas rather curious,poorly lit , 
the concrete floorsvere broken and on thewalls there 

| was goinglong a lot of tubing. The nurses them to 
follow because itwas easy to get lost. Theyavigated this 
underground maze to getoa smallroom or 

nestled a wooden chairwith a metal helmet. A 

electric chair?!? Roch figured was only supposetb be a 


dream, sohe didn't panic. 


- So frank , do you haveomething to sapefore yourfight? said 


a nurse. 


- Yes, | dichothing, | am notguilty, | never 
touch mydaughters, except once athe chalet. And then 
how is a fight , it's notan electric chair? 


Frank replied. 
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(Roch inside Frankwas asking himselfa lot of questions and he 


was only a spectator) 


The nurse says to him: 


-We all know what youwid Frankand it's terribletop it 


to lie. And noat's not arelectric chair, you go 


see... 


They installedhim, fastened him well orthe chair and lowered the 


helmet on Frank's head. 


Good luck , said the nursesheartily. 


A nurselowered alever...Roch felthimself propelledinto 
a glass-holestyle tunnel foa few seconds, It will 

felt landing in a muscular body but twæs a four 

legs. The brain of ablack panther hadbeen connectedby 


electrodes that gave on a usb wire, plug intoa 


Machine Translated by Google 


futuristic machine. Surely connected to théamous 

chair.Now the spiritof Rochand Frank werein this 

feline predator. A punkemoved the usb wire frotine skull of théeast and 
the steer with the helpf asteak ina portal gladiator style 

Roman. Hethrew the piece of meaind the panther ranp and 


door closed behinmer. 


In loudspeakersa voice says: 


Ladies and gentlemerwelcome to thisnortal combatbetween 


predator. Tonight in the rigborner , Frank Duclos the 


black Panther. 


*Screams of insult and brouhahaha* 


Roch had just understood thdte had enteredhe head of a 
stamped at the worstpossible time. 
The doorin front of hirapened andthe mammal entere 


futuristic octagoncompletely sealed in plexi-glass. 
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In theloudspeakers the voice says: 


And in the left corner the terroiof Lenoxville, Marcel Dugas 
asa grizzly bear. 


*Exclamation and applause in the crowd* 


A door at the other end of the arena opened and huge 


Brown grizzly cameout. 


A mixture of fear andhatred seizedthe pantherin 


seeing the bear running towards her.The bigcat jumpedup 


of thebear's head. 


BLAM! 


Bear paw on theshoulder ofthe blackbeast. His claws 
Were nottoo deep in the flesh but shell 


heavily on theground. The bear approached to catch it but the 
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panther gave him a clan the forearm and he 

retracted. Thebear jumped on thepanther and grabbed itkail, he 
twirled around itshead twice ancsent itsmashing 

on the plexi-glasse wall. 

and brought it to hisouth. He crunched his left frontpaw 


that created a sound afrushing bonesand squirting blood,the crowd 


was delirious. Rockand Frank felthe pain well SO 


Roch got angry,jumped upon his hind legsand torethe 
retina of thebear with the helpfits rightpaw. The bear released the 
panther growlingfuriously. Thefeline now 

handicapped man rushed tothe bear's left pawand torehis 
ligament with its mouthfhe bear felto the groundand the panther 
possessed by two human leaped hard to acreate his 
fangs in theGiant's jugular. Theshocked beartries to 


struggle but to navail. The panther wasable to drink andthe 


fight was over. 


DING DING DING.(Bell Sound) 
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*the cheering crowd inthe stands was angry* 


In the loudspeakersa voiceThe announcer announcedhe 
winner of the fight.And thedoor opened , the panther caught 
a few bitepf the bear and returned to where she had œme 


She fell into deep sleep. 


This daythe , psychiatric hospitalpatients 


would eatbear. 


Roch wokeup lyingon the floor wherdéie had inhaledthe 


DMT, onthis mysterious islandHe wasstill stalling 


buzzer on the LSDthe Black Catsays to him: 


-Bravo, for a guy who embodies for the firsttime a 
panther is notworse pentoute.And don'ask me 


how idid this , but | was in the stands. 
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-Strange flipped oddities saidRoch. 


The colorswere very vivid in the head of roch. Small 
pink flowers ‚a little further ,made a perfectircle, her 
intuition tells hinto dig inthe middle of the circle. Moustafa 

followed him ande was intrigued. Rochbegan todig in the sand 
with his hands, hduga good Zeet untilhe 

discovers a bigld chest, like in the moviesf 

pirate.He openedit and &ind of greerand orange ectoplasm 
filled the trunk, it ran out of scales fell in , he 


fell for an eternity... 
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BINGO! 
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Roch was fallingand falling | he had losttrack of time, 

two o'clock? Twdlays? 300 yearsNo one knew _ it was 
in a state between sleepingnd waking andell into the 

empty. He had time toeminisce about hislife at least four 

time. He had funnimages imagined on a cat that wastyping 

at thetypewriter , in short,ideas thatdid nothing 

sense.he wentthrough all types ofemotions during his fall i 


regret, happiness and desirBut hisonly desirewas now 


to land .because iwas now , inside his being 


empty , he had revisited allthe contentof his mindind theonly 


thing that remainechow wasthe feeling ofalling into 

a bottomless hole. It waquite close tdhe 

madness. Suddenly he landa apool of blueberries. 

sank into small fruitwith a heightof at least 20 

foot. An indeterminate fallwith a severelanding 

pleasant due tdhe feeling ofhese little balls bursting 

under its weightHe was surprisedo recognizethe tastebecause ofthe juice 
who foundhimself in hismouth. He was relieved butin 


same timehe wasterribly confused. Hdook a few 
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minutes to gethose spirits back.After that , he started 
the ascent to thetop of thefruity pools. There werea lot of 
difficulty in reachinghe surface. When his head came out of the 
blueberry , he wassurprised to see thate was ina space 

dark with large aqua greenwalls thatran along the 

basin. Itwas a bit like thevaporwave aesthetic of th80s- 
90.lisa frank music 420/moderne computer 

was playing.He likedthis airy music he startetb dance 

a little, coveredwith fruitjuice. He passedan archcarved 

to getout of theplace where ithad landed, andwas 
completely absorbedby thepastel-colored neon lights. Havas 
in a badly litmall that went straight out 

from the 90s. Beautifulfountains spattheir jets under the 
retro colors, it waall beauties tharoch said to himself. "e 
had liked this time. He began sil in this 

mall witha funny shop, on one of theeon signs 

we sawthere, January February and oeriller.Surely a store 
mattress, he said thimself, hewas notinterested so he continuedhis 


path. In frontof him he saw astic plant shop, his 
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was called falscherbs. He enteredand aclerk behindthe 


contoir welcomeshim. Hewanted to have a plastic lily 

because Rochwas a patriot.He loved Quebec andbn the flag 
from Quebec lItwas lilies.The clerkwent tothe backstore 

and brought her adeautiful white lily.He told herit was 18 

dollars. Rochlooked intothose pocketsand completely 

stunneddi , pulled out athousand dollar bill. The clerk tiim 

that he had nochange and that he should go to the diamond 
super store,to change histhousand.He put his hands his 

new pockets, to check ; and hediscovered three banknotes 
20 dollars. He handethe 20 dollars to thelerk and surprised, the 
clerk accepted himand gave hina two-dollar coin in 

feedback. He left witthe plastic lily in theorridors 

strange part ofthis mail. In thmiddle of this strange place ine 
passed a bald manwho looked a lotike himexcept 

that the manlooked older tharhim , at least 2G/ears old. 
nodded to him and thenysterious man nodded. 

autan. He wentfurther in thehope of finding the famous 


diamond shop to change hithousand dollars when 
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suddenly in the passage heet a 

giant tarantulas of at least 4 meters in diameter, whacised to 
next tO him, completely disinterested herself 

the impression of staring at him witthose 68 eyes bithe 

went onhis way. Rochwent on hiway and he arrived 

in front of amirror aisle , he lookedat hisreflection and 
discovered quye, thanks to thewo mirror walls , he 
multiplied adinfinitum. Funnyfeeling saysto himself -A song by 
saint-pepsi started to playt was the song better by 

holy pepsi. mournful shadows followddm , but he noticed 
that it was onlythe effect of themany lights. He continued 
his way throughthe funny neonsigns. he arrived 

at afork of foupaths , and in themiddle there 
had amap of thall. Helooked at ifora long time. 

to find thestore to changehis cash. 

indicated to turneft and turn right at the 

next junction. Hevavigated thecorridors untilhe 

arrive at thdood fair. There wermany restaurants 


known to majorAmerican chains servingeither chicken 
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fried or burgers. Theetro tablesand chairscame outall 


right from thesast Heavy metal chairs ona swivel base 


which were connected to thtable gave eonsistent aesthetic of 


fast food. Therewas a nickel restaurant (the 


restaurant chainto CelineDion) and driend. Roch ona whim 


head decidedto eat ataouque shish. Itwas surreal the 


quality of his meal,the garlic saucewas wonderful andthe 


meat on thespit wasdelicious. He ate his meal alone 


Among all the places available, itvas deserted. Hefelt 


a bit stupid ndo have orderedbut he realized that 


only after having finishedis meal. So hdells himself that he 


would go backto themail card to seeif iol wouldn't haveone 


bar, somewhere, becauseit ultimately tastedlike a beer 


cold. He got up and seff again. To arrive at theap he 


discovered a games lounge bar, whickwas called thesmall 


broue. On themap itwas stated that itwas at theother end 


completely from themail in the straighpath. The last 


local of all. Motivate he brought highite lily withhim and left 


has the conquest of an alcoholic beveradde left intowards the 
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center of theestablishment. He walked for bong time until temp 
that a forestof 10-foot fakérees caught hiseye 

it was falsespruce, inthe thornshe noticed that the 

conifers had sleepyaces. He continued to approach and 

the faces awoke.The treesbegan torun towards 


Roch shouting; 


-A HERETIC,DEATH TO HERETIC! 


Roch, threw his fakdily in his potin the faceof one ofthe 

tree and he felbn hisback, Roch jumped over it andontinued 
to run to thdar. The treegatch him until time 

that the tarantulas of a while aghhowed up , she attackeda 


tree and crunched iwith thesemandibles. 


Crack! 


A crunch of bonand fluidwas heard. 


Roch waved to the tarantulavho had jussaved him. 


and continuedon his way. 
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They were running and theigns were parading some stores 

of vintage electronics and showcases afnderwear from 
women passed on the sidesHe arrived atthe small bar after 
about sevenminutes of running. 

The front of the bar was simple, thendows weretinted in 
opaque black and therewas asmall beer buck sign 

with writing 

THE LITTLE BREW 

In white and yellow neon. Theor was closedA big door 
commercial with aectangular metal handle. Heentered and 
noticed that the light was heavily dimmed. Hdooked 
around him and saw that thereere 3poker machines, two 
customers seatedat the barand abusty waitress. Shad 
black hair and lipstick, blood red. 


blue eyes with eyeliner. 


Hello, saidroch, I'm going totake abig black labeif he 
Please. 


No problem , it willbe $7.50said the bartender. 
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To her right , Roch vaguely recognized gentlemanwho 
was missingone eye and was wearing falt hat. 

-Hello sir,said Roch , you tell mesomething 
thing...Do we knoweach other? 

-YOUR MOTHER DIDN'T TEACH YOU NOO TALK 
TO THESTRANGER repliedthe one-eyed man, 

hahahano ,nol'm kidding, buyes you telme 
something youtoo. What doyou do foa living 

Sir? 


-l am a multimediartist, answered Roch 


painting, music, photography, sculpture and writing. 
-Interesting , do you have a website? asked thene-eyed man. 
-No butl have an instagram with adétstock that 
feel good,i recently sold paintingin pakistan. 

Ohyes I'd loveto see youwork, ifyou don't. 

don't bother, saidthe one-eyedman 

-Yes no problem but don't have asmart phone 


answered Roch. 
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- Me neither saithe man who was missingan eye buthere is a 
electronics storein the mall , we could go andsee if 
they have the intersale (internetjater. 


- Yeah thatwould becool , says rock , but iwill take my 


time Igot chased by strange creatures 
shaped like treeswhen coming here. 
-Ah yes these spruceaassholes saidthe one-eyed man. 


-Ah and forgot, we don't know how topresent, said Rochl'm 


Rock. 


- Delighted Rochme theseGontrand. Gontrand said. 


They drank their beeand Roch ordered himself lass 


absinthe. 

-Ah, absinthe took longtime, | hadn't seen any said 
Gontrand. Do yowant toknow how | losan eye? 

-euuh ok yes why nainswered Roch. 

-Well, | was meditating irthe Nevadadesert. ‘ 
in full transcendentamediation | was oubdf mybody 


in astraltravel, when suddenly | felt a shpen 
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inmy eye and jbined my body, therevas avulture 
who had rippedmy eyeballout of itssocket, | didn't 
didn't have time to catch and he left withit in the air. 
-It's completely overturned, soyou have alot 

travel, said Roch.Speaking of travel, do youknow 
how do we get out of hdrajon'teven remember 
How did | get herAnd where areve actuallyhere? 
-You areina barin a shoppingenter 

answered Gontrand. 

-A little exasperatedRoch saidto him, yes, Know, butl mean 
geographically, wherewe are. 

-You are in the interzondut Icannot tellyou more, 
daizole. SaidGontrand to him, let's gto thestore 

of electronics youwill showme your works, dould 
buy you one who knows... 

Roch finished his drinkin onegulp andthey left forthe 


Less stereo store. 
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The way to get therewas veryquiet there was no 


a catin the mail , was it goingo close soorwondered 


Rock. 


- No,he does notclose this email,itis 24hours a day. ,Oh 
daizole | didn't want to read your mintbn't care 

excuse said Gontrand. 

Roch says tohimself thatin the futurehe will try to thirl&ss strongly , =~ 


it was possible... 


In front ofhe frontof theStereo Minus there were old 
dotted printers as well as commodores 64.Roch 

doubted very muctthat they could connectto instagram in 
this shop. 

Inside the storethere werebig televisions 

cathodes and sound systems assesbsolete. Theyarrived 
at the checkout and young man of arour&D, skinny with 


big bottle bottom style glasses welcomed them in their 


saying: 
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-Welcome home stereo less weave everything you 

can dreamabout technological advancements. 

Roch answered 

-Yes well | don't thinkyou have what were looking forwe wouldlike 
connect to thmet. 

-The Internet?? what is thet? 

-Ah , daizole | meant the intersale , but according to 


computer models thatyou sell! hardly doubthat 


you have a fairly recenodne. 
-no sir , we have intersale here buit's 300 
dollars per hour.Said theclerk 


-No problem, saidhe one-eyed man, pay! 


-Okay gentlemenfollow mesaid the clerk. 


He took them to the back ofhe shop,where there were four 
large leather lazy boy style seats. 
a small table in the middle othe room,we could findthere 


four virtualreality headsetsand their controllers.. 
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They tookone eachexcept theclerk andput iton their 


head. 


The menuappears in their headsethere werethese options 


*Porn 
*Intersale 


*games 


*Casino 


Roch saysto Gontrandgo on Instagrarand write 
@ketchupotatodrawing this isvhere you will Semy works. 

-Ah you dravasses Said Gontrand, not bad, that's good 
detailed, | like it , I would love tobuy you a print 

of the photo of twat on askateboard jumpingover a nakediirl. 
-It couldbe done I'll go recoid andl'll 


order on vistaprint with your details.Answered 


Rock. 
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-Ok,| live a12 rue dda malbaie , at the bay. Hav done 
canvas 12X12 inches andend me sa.dit Gontrand. 


-It's good, it's going tæ $50,answered Roch. 


-Its good , Gontrand said. 


Roch finalizedhis transaction onvistaprint and disconnected 
helmets. Gontrand paid the stereoclerk lessand they 

headed back to the bar. 

When they gotto the bar. The bawas packed. He had no more 
space at thebar except at the poker machines. 

They begged each other a tiger and went 

sit at the machines.As longas you sit , Roch thinks he 
could possiblywin, so he inserted a ticket ofvictory 

dollars in the slot. 

-I was wondering , says Roch, How do we find 

the output, | did not see any writingnywhere, andl begin to 
find the timdong in this strangeshopping center. 

-The captionsays thatthose who appeain thismail , 


can staythere for the restof eternity. 
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But! also heard that secret exiexists , 
but to gethere you hadto wina fullcard at 


bingo. replied Gontrand. 


- BUTTHIS IS COMPLETELY ABSURD!!! Rocshouted. 
All the customers turneftom thebar | and stares rock. 
-Yes, but everything in existence isabsurd. SaidGontrand, 
To be born ia completelycorrupt world, to go to 
school to gebrainwashed tobe a goochuman on 

the labor marketworking hard all hislife topay his 

debts when the money doemot exist.Then if you are 
lucky to hava fewyears of retirement well 

deserved. Existence isomplete nonsense , there is also the 
that there is no remeaning in life , You have to getway 
find one ourselves because if we whatthe institutions 
as an idea fais we becomeslaves of the 

system. Personally, Ibelieve in Jean'ssaying 

The wolf ,Fuck thesystem, do it, do it. But stivhen 

we are marginal,what dowe do?To be marginals tosail, 


in life against the current , but it's probably better 
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like that. Ateast your individualitgan inspireothers 

artists, and people , we needit. That'swhat 

shaupenhauer saidanyway. 

-Yes it's truejt makessense , says rock, But | 

seriously thetaste of décaliser fromhere , | rented a bed and 
breakfest fortwo weeks and've already paid faque 

| wouldlike to take advantage af, especially sinche lunchesare good 
worse... 


- What? said the one-eyed 


-Worse shopping malls are old-fashioned. 


- Oh fashion , said Gontrand_, i's a crowd phenomenon 


don't worryabout fashion , be original, fashion is 
for followers. 

- yeah welln any case , |was goingto play bingol 
want to sedVadame Lavallée again. 

-Ohyes is thatyour girlfriend? Gontrandasked. 

-More or lessahahah answered Rochbut it's not 


important.Thank you verynuch for youpurchase of 
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my work ,and | wish you good continuation in 
your project MrGontrand. Good evening. 
-To you too Rochl wish you much success , And 


shit forthe bingo, answered Gontrand. 


Roch left in the middle of thall to look athe map and 
find the locatiorof thebingo room. 

On the way bache met noone, stilldeserted f 
there reigned avery strangeatmosphere. 

It repeats itself a la carte vathot of questions abothis 
famous bingo. Theard indicated thathe bingo wasat 

the endof the leftfork of thenail. After a few 

minutes walk rochives onhis right anusic store 

, he decided tænter , he still hada lot of money 

blaze. He tried a yamaha guitar bitt didn'tbother him 

not too mucho draga guitar to théingo, he walked theisles 
synthesizers and electronidrums to finally 


find an interesting chromatic harmonica. 
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had the name ofEl diabloand it cost nine hundredighty 

nineteen dollars. 

On a whinhe bought it andwent back to the bingohall. 

he now had twenty-ona@lollars andfifteen cents leftHe hopedthat 
the cards wouldbe affordable. Arrive at the bingo hall he saitirtcself 
that it was strangethat such a largeroom was so crowdedith 
world than that. There must have been 5@@ople sitting on 
white plastic patio chairs. 

almost opaquehaze of cigarette smoke. He introduced himself 

in front of the registration table. The Idle woman whcsold the 
cards lookedlike a 200 yeaold witch. 

- Hello, would like toinform me , how much is æheet 

of bingo and how manpunches. Asked Roch. 

-It's 10 cents for the block, arte punchesare 1 dollars 

each are6 cardsper block, there are? roundsfor 6 cards because 
the last two rounds ardone on the sameard , two 
lines and after théull card the first6 rounds you 

entitles you to prizesthat are on the table over there, she says 


pointing finger. 
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On the table wereld am-fmradios , of the 

fan, muffin tins , coffee cups andwell 

other uninteresting things. 

-The 7th roundjt's the full card, if yowin, 

you can leavefrom here , but betweenyou and me, why 
would you talk about thisonderful placesaid the lady. 
-Ahahahah it's true,what a beautifuplace said roctironically. 
I'll take 200 card blocks andpanch please. 

please. 

- Oh poosir , you are sodesperate toleave, 
Shame. Here are your cards and your punch. 

She gave him thpile of cards and his punahd he went tosit down, 
strangely there was onlgne free place. 

also note that Roch was thgoungest inthe room — , all the 
others seem to have „at least 70 yeareld. 

He waitedfor the end ofthe round, and begato point thenumbers 
he had. AfteflO rounds hegadn't wonanything and he 
found the timelong, there was no clock the room 


and hehad completelylost track of timé@out he 
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had lost it for A GOOD TIME) At the 25th 

round he won bmaking asquare of nine on his card, he 
decided to choose pairof aviator sunglasses like 

price. NOW HE WAS PLAYING WITH STTYLE!At the 

237 sleeves he woa coffeemug with father's motifs 

chisimas , but he gave it to the players on the heatio so 

happy to have won something died ofisis 

cardiac. Roch stole his punch because he knew the 

his was coming on the bottom. Tiig tarantula from just now 
came and atéhe corpse of thelittle old man leaving no 
trace and departed. Roch greetedher andthe tarantula greeted him 
return. The player on the right saysto him: 

-You know this tarantula is the concierge of mma], and she 
reproduced thanks to an egg pool , the eggs look like 
strangely has blueberries. 


-Oh yes. Well 


And itwas at thisnoment thatroch realized thahe had arrivedin 


falling into tarantula eggs. 
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At the931st inning roctrealized that his beard had 
pushed at least 10 inches. He didn't know howmany 
time he was there and he only needed two numbers 


for thefull card, the G1 andthe B5 


But after 9 othesld numberones at the other endof theroom 
shouted bingo. 

Roch was completely devastated. Hearted cryingand changed. 
for a newblock. Strangely higounch was stilét 

three quarters full. MAGICBINGO PUNCHES 

MAYBE??? 

yes probablybecause he was ithe interzone. 

In the1234th innings he won the Lin madness ,a counter 
from grocerystore buget, whocompletely enraged, threwto the ground 
and which burst. Bigbouuuuuuu inthe room were done 

hear. Heabsolutely had to winbefore the1400th 


sleeve because he hacho more moneyto buy other 


cards. 
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At the 1356th round&ompletely despair witha 

beard on his belt he began tqlay the harmonica. 

the roomturned towards himand listened to him. Aftenis 
performance everyoneapplauded andthe bingo announcer 
invited him to gap on the stagwhere the abacus wago playa 
ditty into the announcer's microphone. He playét 

piece, keep itto yourself by sonny bayilliamson. 

*CHEATING CROWD* 

applause. 

Roch went to his seat anthe bingocontinued. 

He wentback to playingbingo, whensuddenly someone 
tapped onthe shoulder, itvas Gontrand,he told himthat hehad 
loving her show,he also tolcher thathe had spent 1¥ears 
since he started playing. Roche wasnot 


really surprised but he said tGontrand: 


-seriously, I'mreally tired of playing, do youknow a 


something to geme out ohere? 
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- Yes therds something! can do foyou, said 
Gontrand took afew sheets out of a briefcase. 
-Sign me, and I'll giveyou winning cards.Say 


Gontrand. 


Roch reads whatwas writtenon the sheets. 
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DEPARTURE NOTICE 


Roch the hermiwants to leavethis fabulous landscapé¢hat is 
the interzone. Cost of departure,nfllion seven hundredniles 
payable BY SHOTOF TWO PIASSES! 

You will be protected byosmic forces for the 

rest of your existencethat is to say,for 20 years,after this 
temp you go backo humancorp dealer 


to reincarnate yos a nymphomaniac. 


signature. 
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Roch completely despair signed theontract , and the leaves 
of papers disappeared ismoke. 

Gontrand gave him a newcard. 

He played theyame as if nothinhad happened,and as iby magic 
the last ball missing was th®69. 

He punchedthe last missing square 

and cira BINGO! 

He turned tæee if Gontrandvas still there,but he 

had disappeared. 

The bingo announceinvited him to comeforward onthe stageto 
check his card. 

He had welkarned his return to his forméimension. 

The bingo announcedirected himto a door at the backtloé 

room, strange he had nabticed this door before... 

He wentin andinside there wasa slantedplank ona 

big tube.An elephantalso stoodon a springboarca 

the opposite ofroch, the elephant tells himto stand at the end of the 
board .Roch complied , without waitingthe elephant jumped from 


his springboard which must have been at least twelvdeet and jumpedon 
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the raised part of théoard (atthe other endwhich 

propelled rock through the air at breaknegteed , he brokeat 
minus 4layers of ceiling andthen got thrown out of a 

pirate chest thasat on an island inthe middle of the ocean : 
there were palm trees and a blackat. The catsaid tohim: 

-Oh you grewa nice beard,for a guyvho is 

fall away for Minutes, | beyou it's a 

fake . 

-But what are youtalking about?!?replied Roch, and thena cat that 
speak itcan't. | musbe delirious. 

- Butno, said theblack cat , don't youremember anything? 

- Well | remember thatwas ina mall 

mournful replied Roch butdon'tremember you either. 


-Ah , Well to refresh your memory yoshould readThe 


book by Jules Alain Hébertcalled thecat , his name is the guyfrom 


views. 


-Ah yes, | have never heard tbfis Jules-Alain said 


Roch 


- Yeah it's aimaginative, it's good. Said thecat. 
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-Okay I'll check on amazon , if there would not be : 


livre.But how to access the internet @ndesert island? 


Said Roch 


-Ah , we can't,answered the cat , but on dry land 

you can, come withme I'lltake you back. 

The catwent to the edge of the beach, whttrere was a 
pedal boat. He jumpednside and invited Rocho board. 
They set off and passed throug thick 

fog. After 5 minutes of sailing, lar@éack clouds 
appeared in thesky. The windrose and thewaves 

grew rapidly. The windwas very strong and wave 


gigantic overturned the pedalboat, the cat anfRoch fell 


into the sea andank in the raging waves. 
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Roch woke up lying on the sand next to his easel he 
vomited two mouthfuls ofaline water, and shook his head. 
side he saw thélack cat which left immediately 


He continuedhis paintingas ifnothing had happenedand allhis 


adventures faded from hisiemory. 
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The blackCat 
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He tookhis knife and smeared rouge all ovethe place. 

painting was progressing well. Heas satisfiedwith the last coat 
that he had appliedso he took abreak andlit a 

cigarette. Thesea was calm anthere were dew gullsin the 

wide. Funny distant and vague memoriescame back to himin 

head. Hedidn't worrytoo much aboutit becausehe thoughtit was 
probably the Isdhe tookbefore painting. 

must have been hiwandering mind.Roch went inside 

of her bed and breakfeasig see if Anne woulbt have, for 

chance , beer in hisfridge. Outof politeness hewent there 

see and askedher, she replied no. So Rock 

went tothe cornerstore , on his electricnotorcycle. Arrived tired 
down , two young people who looked very intoxicated , him 
asked ifhe couldget them a pack of cigarettes. 

refused because it was not gootb smoke, saidhe smoker. He entered and 
bought twocases of 12 cans of pabst, because caseof 

24 wouldnot fit in himotorcycle saddlebags. He boughbimself 

also ascratchy 777 becausehe thoughthe waslucky (in life 


in general).Du tolysergic acidthe figure of the clerk 
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seemed tomelt, but he didn't care because he was 
experienced.He quietly returnedo his hostess and put 


both cases in the fridge. 


-You can takeit as you want , Said Roche. 


-Thank you, answered Anne,but! don't drink beer. , 


only brandy. 


-No problem, saicRoch taking two cans in 


heading back to the beach. 


He sat irthe sand watching thesunset, 

beautiful colors weredancing inthe clouds. He picked up his 
easel and hisalmost finished canvas. He went backo 

inside the big house.Anne had made a lamb 

of lamb and invited him tsupper, andshe explained to him thashe 


would chargenothing if he wouldpay it irkind. He hado 
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really hungry but accepted anyway , only to 


pay his debt. 


-l'm goingto takea small plate, I'm not very hungry said 
Rock. 

-OK , you'll seel'm a good cook,replied Anne. 

-I don't doubit, your lunches are disgusting(in thegood 


sense) saysRoch. 


She took outhe huge piece of meat,shortly after, she puhe 
table. Meanwhile, Roch had alreadyhad a beer. 

-I think I'm going tstart readingyour book afterwards. 
supper, said Roch 

-Oh yes , but you have tgay yourdebt before, replica Anne 
with a small smile. 

-Listen, i'm noteven hungry , but i want togo into debt 


like that, with pleasure. 
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She served him two slicesof lamb with mashedpotatoes 
and yellow beans. His plate undulatedsually and 
changed colors. Despitéhese hallucinationshe forced himself and 


swallowed his supper. 


-And do you likeit, asked Anne 

-uh_, Yes it'svery good , but ithink i drank too muctbeer 

, I'm bloated (Not be confusedwith Balonez, you know 
low-end charcuterie.) 

-Ah, it doesn't matter,said Anne, take yourtime. Andthen 

how come you disguised yoursel an oldman, you didn't have 
beard or wrinklessometimes. Are you goingto a masquerade ball? 
(oh hey,oh hey!) 

-Ohno _, but it's mynew artistic practice, | 

practical to puton mymakeup, whoknows maybeone day,! willbe able to 


do makeup for movies _ It's realistic, isn't it? 


stammered Roch. 


- Yes to beealistic it is , you look likeyou're 25 years old 


years intwo hours. Answered\nne. 
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-Ah thank you, |'ye been practicing for while, lied 


Roche. 


He had said that withotdally thinking aboutit too much but said himself 
now that he was a littleald man , he could goout with 
anne andher would make more sense. Hate in silence while 


that a mysterious black cgtimped on thetable. Roch jumped. 


-MINOUCHE ARRIVE RIGHTAWAY! 


cried Anne. 


The cat jumped down from the table. 


-| didn't presentt toyou, it's minouche , 8 years ago. 
-HELLO ARTIST , said the cat. 
Completely dazed „Roch , eyes wide open 


did not answer. 
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- But what did Anne saye you afraidof cats? 


She hadn't heard the catpeak, Roch regained these spirits 
and foundthat it was onlyhe whocould hearthe 


cat. He got out of the table toh Annethat he would not take 


dessert. 


-Are you okay, Roch@sked Anne. 

-Um yes __, it's correct, i'm going to go havebeer on the 
beach, thank youor the supper itvas delicious. I'll beback in 
not long | promise you.juste time to drinkny 

beer. She replied thait wasok, evenif she was dittle 


troubled. On thebeach, the cat wentto join him. 


- Don'tyou remember your adventures? saithe cat. 


-What adventures? replied Roch 


-DMT islands , and the fight of ferocious mammals. sahe 


cat. 
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- WHAT AREYOU TALKING ABOUT? ANDITHEN HOW, 
WHAT | DISCUSS WITH YOWaid Roch. 

-HEY WOO | Calm down,it's me Mustafa ,we are 

went tothe sea wherewe almost drowned. 

not even three hoursago. 

-Strange but | have vague memories comirgack.Said 
Roch , But how do weave a conversation 

like two humans? 

-The Mysteries of SD, replied Mustafa ,! think so 

that after yourtrip, you won'tbe ableto talkto meanymore, but thereis a 


alternative that will tell you about later. have many stories to 


to tellyou. 


-Oh yes , it's completely screwed up! Rogmswered. 


-Would you like tdecome my scribe?Mustafa asked. 


- Yes, it could beinteresting , moreover | risk being 


famous said Roctwith a sneer. 
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-Perfect,) wouldlike myadventures to be immortalized Said 
mustafa listen tome carefully, | made an astr@burney and | 
went tothe fleamarket, saw a nice machine 

to write , she is beige andrown. She might beuseful toyou. gothere 


seek andl will payyou in mice. 


-What doyou want meto do withmice? answered Roch, 
we humansdon't eat that. 

-Ah sorry said Moustafa, thought humans were 
omnivorous. 

-Yes to a certain point, saifRoch , but nomouse for 
me, hahaha. 

-You should try,answered Mustafa , it's quite delicious. 
-Listen I'm not interested in eatingice but | 

I'm still goingo pick up the machine tomorrow. Andhen, 


after writing your storieswhat will happen? Asked 


Roch 


Machine Translated by Google 


-Well you will try publish them, | know a guwho 


have these books made on lulu.confeplied Moustafa. 
wish youa good evening. See youtomorrow at 


four, here, bringhe machine. 


-Perfect, answered Roch , See you tomorrow Mustafa. 


Roch entered thé&b and Anne waswaiting for him, dressedin a 


bdsm leathersuit. 


-Well __, that's not whati was expecting , Said Roche. 

-Ah bin la, such a beautiful supperand we've already beefar so | 
thought that would spice thinggip. 

Asked Anne? 

-No__, That's not what'm surprised to see yoina 

such an outfit. But it highlights yourchest withits straps 


there. Said Rochimpressed. 


-Good , now undress ando to yourroom 


IT'S AN ORDER! Said Anne smiling. 
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Roch did notneed to be askednd foundhimself lying on théed , where he 


had her wristsied to theheadboard of the bed anor ankles tiedto the 


pole atopposite corners of théed. Annelit candles 


which she took in her hands thencolor the wax 


hot on Roch's chest. Attle on titines and dittle 


on the inside ofthe thighs. Funny feeling, hethought that his 


was going to hurt more than that. He was starting to get excited 


when suddenly, Anneput a blindfolcbn her 


head.While he was blindfolded asell asthe penis 


(blindfolded), Anneput on some kind of metal clawthat made 


think ofpicks forplaying the banjo.She tookoff her panties from 


leather and beganto rub hiscrotch on that of 


Roch. She putiton and startecscratching hisabdomen. 


were in total ecstasy but Anne littletoo intoit, Anne 


skinned him with those metal fingenstil hebled. ButRoch ; 


impassive, seemed to loveShe apologized and begarto 


lick bloodto be forgiven.Roch wason the seventh 


sky. She rose from her phallus to make the pleakiste And 


sat on his facFor amoment Roch had 
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the impression of kissing an oRussian (reference of the 
Plotte auBic songs , of OrlogeSimard) He liked the 
taste of the old septuagenarian vagina.It reminded hima little 
the aroma ofgrapefruit bubly with a toucfa little 

more salty.Without giving notice,she began to make him 
pee in theface. A dirtyperverse thisAnne would tell me 
you.Roch still buzzewell, imagined a river 

multicolored Amazonian and sawthe tropical plantshat 
along the stream. Anne decidethat was enough for what 
evening. She went bacto buryherself on theseed of theharacter 
main andwent wild like a succubusdhly took 

a few minutes for Ro¢b have an orgasm as he 

had never had one. Anne untiedit and broughRoch to theoom 
bath, or she applieqbolysporin on these 

injuries. Theyconcluded that thegraffignes was not so 

deep and should heal quickly. Shortlhafter they 

went tosleep. But Rochcould not sleep. He 

hallucinated geometric shapes toocomplex for 


the narrator can describé¢hem to you. It aid that toead a kid 
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paddle would be a good idea, towait for hisbuzz 

pass. He particularly likedhe GAME OVER boxesor a 
little avatarwas always getting screwed upy 
blorks.Finally he read the twolumes ofkid paddle and a 


zap comix before reading Madame Lavallée's book. 
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to live is talie 


by Anne Lavallee 
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There is ndhope, we create hope. 

Life is jusa dream within a dream ,a mise en abyme 
infinity. 

Temps are an illusion. 

like chiron „we are onlysmugglers, 

idea brokers ,carriers of emotions , smugglers of 
material. 

You have to know thawerything isephemeral and that we are 
what apassing... 

If youwanna do it, justdo it. 

The paradox witltime isthat we have , only one 
small part, of eternity. 

To behappy youhave to ga@gainst thecurrent ofwhat 


others tell youto discourageyou. 


Listen to his intuition. 


This is the keyto happiness. 
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Roch had openedhe book to arandom pageand he was 


complemente MINDBLOWN. He hadead enough oft. He went tbed 


while philosophizingand ended uffalling asleepin a heavy 


sleep. That nighthe dreamed of a unicopresenting him with 


a toblerone ora silver platter. He couldn'find any 


meaning to this dreantut hewas satisfied withhis night's sleep. 


ate ahearty lunch prepared bthe beautifulAnne sae 


went to theflea market.Arrived atthe market , he walked the 


books section and found copy ofcujo bystephen 


king.He was browsing theaisles of flowery couches wheaverything 


Suddenly he livesa magnificent typewriter smith corona 


coronet super 12. Thecat had seenthis machine said thimself 


he.He took it to the cash register and paid 10 dollars fomwétttéack to the 


beach. Hehad founda plywood boardon the edge 


from an abandonedshed further onand placed the plankon the 


table and put the machirm it. Heplugged inan extension 


electricity at Anne'shouse andbrought a pile opaper. 


remembered that hisdate withthe cat wasat four 


hours so he walked into the badbreakfest teee if hadid 
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would notbe there, Moustafa wasleeping onthe couch , he woke himup and 
beckoned him to follow him. Theat, a little grumpy ataving 
wake upthe follow-upanyway. They sat down nexto the 


machine and Roch askethe catif hewanted tostart his 


story, but the catiid not answerexcept that aoice in 


the head ofroch washeard 


-ok Roch, |'m here „it's just thatsince you're not onthe 


Isd | musttransmit the story to yoby telepathy. 


Roch nodded yes inthe directionof the feline. 


Roch began to write whathe heard inhis head. 


When I sleep, get out of my body,canwalk arounda bit 
everywhere and meet othespirits. There arespirits of people 


deceased who can't moven to otherthings. Theyare too 
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attach to their ollife or toelatives. Those | 

avoid becausethey are negative and sad. | would like helpthem 
but! am not capablef it, there are alsthe spirits of 
mystics who are immortalnd who wander dimensions 

in dimensions, with various diaries, sometiméar 

help, sometimes sdhat someevent does not happen 

not. Thoseare interesting,they are intelligentand we always 
advice to give me. But my astraltravel trip 

_ it's a trick 'a magician named Aza Mirus told me 

give. | get into the head ofvhatever is in 

life. It's like I'nalayinga gameand I'm choosing 

avatar. Well, at firstwas creating a bibf chaos,but this 

| quicklypassed on thedesire. Above all, | tryo feel the joyof 
people.| getinto soccer playergor example.Sometimes 

| give them advice fthreir match intheir own 

heads. It's funnpecause there are peoplevho think theyare 
crazy, and othersvho listen tdhe advice and wenake a 


teamwork.| alsosometimes like te@mbody beautiful 
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seducing women to havesex _ It is 
a whole feeling of being avoman for a moment... 

But theadventure that! am goingo tell you isurely themost 

overwhelmed by all. Itwas abeautiful day inuly, | 

was walkingin the voidwhen | saw bank robbery. 

up was irprogress ,shotgun point at thecashier and the he 

an ideacame to mel entered thhead ofthe thief just whehe 


was goingto get into thear. | telhim to kill thdriver THE 


thief was weak-mindeco in pulledthe trigger on 

his rifle, aiming directkyt the driver's forehead. 

brain out of its container in smalieces, it was enough 
spectacular. Hetook the corpse outof the driver's seatand tookthe 
steering wheel. whispered to himto goto a forespath that 

| hadlater visited. There waa parkerpickup 

with the keysin the glove box. 

| guidedhim tothe cabin where he couldecompress a 

inside the camp which hamext to the truclHe leftina pickup 
soon after and dhowed hima path alonghe road where he 


could go out othe roadaftera hundred kilometers. 
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drove 600 km before running out of gas, he filled up 
charlebourgs andleft for Montreal. told him to go 
change hismoney for eurosand USdollars. 

was completely exhausted sotdld him tdake a 

hotel room in duxurious hotel. He went to beahd 

in her dreamsl told her to make a donation tthild sunof 

fifty thousand dollarsut that it would beecessary to open an account 
before. The nextday he went tdhe TDbank to 

open an account and deposit 50 thousanddollars. Strangelythe 
cashier took thebundles and dichot makea case.He made a transfer 
with itsmobile application has childsun as expected.| 
also told him to give a 100 dollar taleach 

itinerant that hevould cross. Withoumy opinion he entered a bar 
asa dancer and he spetbree thousand dollars on dancest 10 and 
in alcohol. 

drunk whohad put a fingein the snatch of dancer 

and he got kickedut (without hibag of $) so whdre 


went back for hibag , he gaveit to them but empty and madtimself 


sacred the robbery ofhis life.So in despair the thief returned 
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towards hispickup not knowing whereto go, me neither! 
didn't reallyknow whereto guidehim at this point 

, but | still persisted istaying in his head because the 

rest of this story intrigued me. He@ushed off 

direction ofontario. The problenis that he wastill 

blackout drunk , and acat , he doesn't knowhow to drive. 
was driving too fasin the highway and wantindo passa 

car on the right ,he broke the concrete wallto fall 20 
foot loweron a van of toilet paper. Hifall was 

amortized thanks tothe ass paper. Bute was completely knocked oamd 
the foldingpickup, kept himprisoner inside this 

metal box. Hewas arrested byhe police shortlyafter the 
firefighters pulled hinout with pliers. They were arrestedfor 
his bankrobbery aswell ashis auto maneuver. 

putin jail and | woke to goeat 

croquettes, tellingmyself that it was betterthan nothing a donation 
of 50miles.Anyway it wagust for entertainment.Voila , 


It was one ohy craziest stories.| think that's enough. 
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for today,have you writtereverything wellRoch? Asked 


mustafa thecat. 


- Yes it well noted, answeredRoch. Thereare some mistakes 


but | will transcriben thecomputer. 


-Thank you Roche! Another storytomorrow? Asked 


Mustafa. 


- Yes nqgroblem, answered Roch 


Roch pickedup his writingtuff andput it undehis 


litAnne invited him tdinner, chicken noodle soup with large 
piece ofchicken.Perfect, says Roch, nottoo stuffy.Anne 

and Roch dined quietlexchanging glances 

accomplices. Hegot upand grabbed a beer from the fridge. 
-Do you wana brady sweetie? Anne asked. 


-Yes please, answered Roch. 


She poured him his drink , a big. 
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-Hey, Roch, Ihave a proposafor you, saidAnne , would like 
are you my boyfriend? 
-Ah yes itloes not bother me, | never tri@ahswered 


Rock. 


-Cooll It's official we're dating , said Anne a little too much 


happy. Nowwe cango out tdhe bingo club 

together. Especially whenyour makeup iwell done,there 

no doubt I'ndating a youncid. 

- Well,'m forty-five years old , Said Roch, I'm not aid 
young hahahaha 

-You are my littlboy-toy, answered Anne,making a 
grimace. 

-Ah OK , | wantit , said Roch exceptthat the bingo 
it's not really my trip] don't Know whypeople would say that have 
play too much,yet | haven't playedften. 

-You will see,there are good pricessaid Anne 


-Like what? Roche asked. 
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-Sometimes there are electric teapotsyjou knowthe money changers 
water temperatures. Carbe used tomake coffee 
moment.Answered Anne 

-Ah yes, and what elseRoche asked. 

-Other timesthere arebike pedals __, paperclips , but 
not the musical instrument, the small pieceof metal for 

hold sheets opaper. 

-Ok but are therecash prizes, askedRoch who 


found her ait pathetic. 


NO IWILL NOTMAKE SIRRAPPER'S JOKE 


PATHETIC IN MYBOOK! 


-No, it's just for fun, answeredAnne, and there'so much 


beautiful people down there. 

- Ohthe world , it's not my cup oftea , said Roch. 
-Bin you love me Hope? Anne asked. 

- Yes,let's see, you have a veggod asset , my littlevlimeuse. Said 


Roch givingher a smile. 
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-Ah yeslike what?Anne asked. 

-You are aood cookand you arevery nice.Roch replied. 
-THANKS , That's sweet,but! thoughtyou were goingo answer 
something more darindet's say... 

-Yeah | it is sure thain thedaring sideyou arequite strong. 
replied Rochlaughing. | foundt pointless tomention itbecause 
you mustbe awareof your seductiv@ower. 

- Good, enough talking! Kiss Me! , repliedAnne with 


a languorous voice. 


They copulate vulgarly on the kitchable but | 

believe thatfrom here whave enough texplore theantics 
sex of our twfavorite characters ofthis story.AH 

LESS THANYOU PREFERMUSTAFA THE 

CAT?!?! it'scorect! won'tjudge you,it's true that he 


is interesting this magicafeline. 


Roch finishedhis paintingin theafternoon, hada supper and 


slept with happiness because he was tireof histrip 
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psychadelic. The next morning opening the door of his 

room Mustafa enteredhis room, he seemed tbe pointing 

the typewriter. Hetold Rochthat he had something to 

him to writetelepathically. So Roch settled down at 

small desk and pulled himself chair .Bin install , the catjumped on 


rock's thighs and transmitted thimessage to him. 


One day, | fell asleewith a strange ideat was that 

all ofour perceptions of "reality"were wrong.| had 

like a revelation. All our perceptions of the 

world, interior and exterior are producdd our 

brains bytiny electrical impulses.Sa ma 

really made me doubt whateally existed. | said tonyself 

that the only thing that was "True" was consciousness. 
consciousness is ireverything. Shecreates her environmenby her 


same. There is also thæizarre fact that everything thatseems material , 
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is in facempty. That is to saythat, at themolecular level, 
everything is made from electronsind in the midst of thegéectrons 
there is only emptiness. And we the beings of carbonnes breakhe 
head constantly for absurquestions. Questions 

like, but where can my conscienceome from, ok it's a 
uncomplicated for aational human , excuse me lam 
an old cat. Itis therefore with thisesonance thatl 

dozed off and weno look for a scholaho couldtell me 
more on the subject.l met durimy astral journey 

a genius by thaame of LucierMarlboro , yes the same name as 
the cigarettes. | gohto his head and lent away 

account. He began a telepathic dialogue with mby 

wondering what my intentions werk.repliedthat 

| wanted to know moreabout consciousness and if we could 
exchange ideas. Hewas suspiciousat firstthat a supposecat 
is invaded hishead withoutnotice. lexplained tohim that | doot 
wanted no harmon hisperson or those around him, that 

| was only in search of knowledgHle endedup accepting and 


share his secrets. He told me about meditation 
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transcendental that couldlead to nirvana(BIN NONOT 

THE GRUNDGEMUSIC GROUP)Healso speaks tone 

of the JewislKabbalah and how toaise one'sconsciousness on 
higher plans.But it remains a secret simvite you to 

do your own researcon thesubject. We also have 

discuss modern slavery and brainwashing.| 

| thanked him greatly antame backto Anne. Iwas 


Moustafa the catwho wishes you goodstudy... 
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to be continued... 


Machine Translated by Google 


Parental supervision is 
strongly recommended. 
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Jaquelin Bellurette was walking down the 

street thinking about what he was going to eat 
for supper. A horsemeat burger or maybe 

a spagetty...when suddenly a high-decibel yelp 
snapped him out of his reverie. At least 100 
pounds rushed towards him. His first reaction was 


fear. It is true that these beasts are imposing. 
But in afraction of a second 

, he tells himself that the dog would lose interest in 
him because he had no bad 
intentions. Apparently dogs can smell your feelings. 
But unfortunately Jaquelin, being a rather lucky 
guy in life, thought that it had just turned. good 
reflexes. He did a 180 on himself but the dog 
still managed to plant his 


fangs in his right arm. A sharp pain and small 


cracking bones followed. He was in 

despair for half asecond until he remembered 
what his grandfather had taught him. If a dog 
attack you, put a finger in his anus, it's areal thing 
and it's not just to be vulgar in this manuscript... 
The dog who had just been sodomized dropped 
his arm. He howled in pain and during this instant, 
Jaquelin embarked on his back. He 

squeezed his skull tightly between his two hands 
and turned his neck with a sudden movement 
which broke his spine at the level of the head. 
Bravo Jaquelin! You committed your first 

murder... 

He told himself that he couldn't leave the corpse in 
the street so he put it onhis back, clutching the 
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paws over his shoulders and prayed to the good god that 


no one had seen him. He took him to his little shed. He 
had an idea. He emptied the contents of the infernal 


beast's abdomen. an ugly black bag with hooked 


ropes just on the , jn the garbage cans. He hung the dog up 
beams of his shed and began to remove the skin and 

then tan it. He had learned these taxidermy 

techniques from his great-uncles Wurtbill. He did an 
excellent job of preserving it. He also removed the head 
and boiled it ina roasting-pot style cauldron. 


wheat turkey on a propane gas burner. just to remove 
as much flesh as possible. DON'T WORRY IT'S 
NOT FOR FEEDING ON IT. skin could well 


become a bag 


ahand , a fur hator a boxcover 
with kleenex. The smell of the cauldron was strangely 
appetizing so he went inside towash his hands 


Jaugelin opened a dog beer , thinking of this poor 

, he didn't want to hurt herbut he had to 
to defend oneself ... a strange rage seized him wanted - te 
to calm down but it did not happen. he stalled his beer 
and opened two and, then he slipped into a drunkenness 
terrible. HE blackout and woke up ina bar full of humans. 
He looked at the time on the digital clock and it was 2:30 
a.m. He ordered himself a big beer and a double 
sambuca on ice. hat in 


felt came to see him and told him . 
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-Yes N , any dancer! Do you want to come to the after 
party dear me , there will be beautiful people... 

AND ALCOHOL! 

A little disconcerted Jaquelin accepted and shook the 
hand of the gentleman who was 

missing an eye. A funny feeling ran through his body 
like an electric shock, he felt in great shape, everything 
suddenly, was quite mysterious. 

tina turner's hot stuff song played in the speakers 

and jaquelin felt obliged to go dancing On the dance 
floor there were two fat and a beautiful young woman 
with blond hair and blue eyes, he tried not to not too 
much to enter their bubbles and succeeded easily but 
a fat woman with brown hair went to stick on it. He 
accepted this attempt to get closer and without 
warning, the obese girl vulgarly Frenched Jaquelin. 
Jaquelin insulted left quickly and went to the toilet 
because by coincidence he wanted to pee. The borge 
was in the bathroom too and told him 


-Let's go, I'll pay you the taxi 
- Thank you said jaquelin these wonderful! 


After about 20 minutes driving on the road p they 
arrived in a small wooded path which led to o. 
the edge of the beach, he had taken thez -the taxi is 


entrance parked in front of a luxurious three-storey house 
sporting cedar hedges sculpted in the shape of Swans. 

THE one-eyed man paid the taxi and they got out of the 
vehicle. In front of the door the one-eyed man put his hand on 


a kind of palm scanner. And the door opened. 
Futuristic, said Jaquelin, he was excited to party 
at this late hour. 

Inside they walk through a hall that seemed as far as the 
eye can see, up to a large living room or a vaigntaine of 
nobody drank red wine and others danced to 
electro it was the song this time by dj 

antoine remixed by klass.jaquelin followed the one- 
eyed man to the kitchen while looking in his wallet, 
because he was paranoid of having lost cards 

or money in his blackout. To his great astonishment 
he discovered a small bag of coke filled with 280 
dollars. Arriving at the counter, the one-eyed man 
introduced himself. His name was Gontrand and he 
was a food wholesaler. Gontrand served a glass 

of absynthe, with the sugar and the cold water. 

THE head will rollsaqa@ngaeraain told Gontrand 

that he would like to dance, Gontrand told him 
that it was the least we could do and he left 

for the living room with his drink. Strangely 

all the dancers and dancers Intertwined and , 
slipped on each other maybe they were on the 
mdma but jaquelin felt a little uncomfortable to 
join them he looked at them for at least 30 
seconds until a pretty young woman with long 
red hair took her hand and led her into this crowd of dancers. 
informed, jaquelin knew how to move well on 

the rhythm. It was languorous and hot. He had an erection 
almost instantly. There was a tall dancer 

with long black hair and green eyes staring at 
him. He felt alittle destabilized and 

withdrew to regain his senses. 
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The dancers looked at him with fantastical 

looks, he liked it but he was a little shocked by the 
attention. He returned to the kitchen where he was 
seated at a table playing with a sheet full of acid tabs 
the classic bicycle pattern. with the, moon and the 
sun.gontran made him 

sign and he went and sat down beside him without warning 
(because he was too drunk) Jaquelin exclaimed, | bought you for 
$100. Gontrant started to laugh and tore an imposing 
part of the LSD blotters. Gontrant got up and took 

a big ziploc in a drawer and put the tabs in it. he handed 
it to jaquelin who opened it and tore two blotting 

papers which he put on his tongue. Gontrant laughed again. 


- not afraid man told him smug. 
-Ah, I'm experimenting let's say... replied Jaquelin 


He sat down next to Gontrant and drank a little absynthe 
-you can sleep here, says smug, if you don't have 

any plans tomorrow obviously , 

-oh yes do you want me to pay you for accommodation. 


-Nah it's correct there are enough rooms and you 
probably won't sleep much hahaha answered smugly. 
You should go back to dancing - ah : 

yeah but these are abit intense huh, answered 
jaquelin 

- you do what you want answered smug. 


He went back into the living room and to his surprise the 
gang was in black hair , the pretty woman 
underwear took his hand and pulled him in the middle of the room. 
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salon , the dancers took off the clothes of 


jaquelin and left him in his boxers, all the guys 
were bandaged and he smelled of sex the song the 
bad everything by bloudhound gang started and 
the girls took off their bras. The little red-haired 
girl had big breasts and Jaquelin was washing 
and her. She took her head in her hands 
spotted it. dive on his chest. jaquelin was 
somewhat intimidated. She was the most 
beautiful girl he had seen for moons. she raised 
his head and kissed him languidly. .her vagina 
tasted of heineken.very vulgar orgiastic scenes 
lasted 2 hours and while ejaculating jaquelin, 
realized that the Isd was, very good.he got 
dressed and returned to the kitchen where 
gontran sat at the end of the table. 


-welcome dear me jaquelin. Now you say 

part of the family. 

- THANK YOU GREATLY replied Jaquelin. 

-go get yourself a beer , YOU pay me amply you 
can eat too, | have lamb chops in the 

fridge and bigmac to freeze. 

"Ah yes, thank you, I'm going to heat up a 
cutlet." answered Jaquelin. 


In senalan towards the microwave with his plate p tere 
light went out, at least what jaquelin but he 

he had in fact changed dimension thought, 
thought he had just died, a horned salamander 
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and a giant tarantula approaching jaquelin, they had 
appeared in the darkness of this abyss. 


-JAQUELIN! CHOK MOUNTAK BINANARY 
PARATULA „cried the salamander 


- Ah, | don't understand anything, sorry, replied Jaquelin 


- Oh yes | forgot youhave not yet transcended the 
language explored. | wanted to tell you that you 
have an extremely important mission, you must get rid 
of 5 tabs of acid that you will put inan old comic book 
and that you will take to the flea market. It is of 
paramount importance! Said the horned salamander. 


-ok and if Idon't? 
-YOU WILL Sink INTO THIS ABYSS AND STAY 


THERE FOR A HUNDRED MILLION 

SEVEN HUNDRED THOUSANDS FOREVERkxd after this 
temp you will embody a rock for 500 years, then 

a sunflower for the season then a fox for 7 

years , and then you don't want to know what kind 

of Human you're going to incarnate because you'd be too 
scared. 


- Ah okay, there's no ha putting a blotter cup in 
a comic book 


-JIMBOURNASSE KITANOTCHE sa 
VLATIMBANQURITASSE. , means good 
evening my dear .and good appetite says the salamade 
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Jaquelin found himself in the kitchen with his plate in 
hand and turned towards Gontrant, 


-Did | disappear he asked her? 

- But dekoi you speak replied the one-eyed man, you 
just stopped in front of the microwave its not even 
10 seconds. 

-Ah OK , he says to himself that TIME IS 
ONLY AN ILLUSION. 


He put his plate for 2:22 minutes and pressed 
the start button. then he uncorked his alcoholic 


drink and sat down. 


- So Jaquelin, what do you do for aliving asked 
Gontrand. 


-I am a diesel mechanic, | work for a big 


mental harasser , company of 
transformation of iron. It pays off but it's shitty 
calisse. 


-Ah yes, | heard about it, so many restrictions 
and a lot of paperwork. 


-Yes , that's it 


BEEP BEEEP BEEP the microwave tells them. 


- where are the utensils? Jaquelin asked 
-second drawer on your left 
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he took a steak knife and a fork. he sat down at the 

table and began to cut his wonderful piece of meat. 

IT WAS VERY GOOD, (reference to jhonny crying, NORTH 
SECTOR 

PD) he ate in silence and when he was done he 

thanked him gratefully and finished his beer. 


TAKE ANOTHER, SAID GONTRAND. 


- with pleasure, thank you very much replied jaquelin 


strangely he had eaten with appetite despite the fact that he 
was completely pissed off, he said to himself that it must 
have been the orgy that had opened his appetite. They felt 
the buzz rising again and decided to leave. 


- thank you very much gontrand said jaquelin. | hope that 

we will meet again - 

have a good end of the evening answered smug, your presence has 
really appreciated, just 

before leaving gontran gave him his business card with 

his contact details. 

-If there is something, you call me said Gontrand. 

-Cool thank you, replied Jaquelin. 


He called a taxi and went back to his hovel. 


Arriving home he opened his computer. Ouvi open office 


and began to write these poems: 
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The dark street has no end 

the dreamer is irresistibly benign 

endless without respite 

the day dawns on the shelters 

so many similar huts with penniless people. 


Transient joys are only illusory 

we can't exist without going to war 
we are destroyers of the earth 

all in the same basket 

we just can't pass it by. 


rivers of blood 
Kali my the mighty 
ghost vehicle are people 


terrible 
overconsumption cat trees, 


unpretentious alcohol structure 
drinking lounge at the shopping center. 


Seroquel 

| dream of her | 

would take her to seventh heaven | 
have the key to the zenith 


Machine Translated by Google 


jaquelin took a break because it was a bit 

demanding to write seeing the 3d letters coming out of the monitor 
, it was a little too much for his mind, he stopped writing 
poems and went to make himself a coffee. 

A good dose of instant coffee granules in a cup 
of lotto max. 

he decided to go back to the computer to bet 

on asoccer game that was in progress. 

Opening the drawer of the computer desk 

he found a small pill bottle containing two speed 
stamped STARS. On a whim he crushed an 
entire one with an almost empty iga gift card and 
made two thick lines. He rolled 

a bill from an ATM that he had kept as a 

souvenir of a completely screwed up evening in 
a bar and rolled it up to make apaper straw 
(Seriously, paper straws for drinking in restaurants 
are shitty calisse.) He snorted a line and 
immediately began to bleed from the nose. A 
bitter chemical taste filled his mouth and his heart began to beat. 
strong. This triggered violent hallucinations , of 
like tubes in cubes was rotating on the quilt that 
was on the bed. He had completely 

forgotten why there was a soccer game on his 
computer screen he did not even like to watch 
sport. So he closed the window and went to 
pornpics. He couldn't get a hard-on so he went 
to youtube to listen to music. 

He put his personal mix made by the site. 

The first song was Plotte au bic de orloge 

simard. He left to put acid tabs in an old kid 
padile who was lying around and put it ina box that 
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was destined to goto the flea market that his 

girlfriend was going to wear the next day. He went 

back to his seat in front of the computer and 

decided on a whim to change his computer 

wallpaper so he went to google and typed ‘spiral 

he saved the image which seemed quite large and put it as wallpape 
closed the window to look at it and to his 

surprise the spiral began to move in a circular 

fashion. strange, he did not know that .gif 

images could do like that. 


remembered he had done speed and Isd so he 

went back to get his guitar. But he advanced 

with difficulty. He felt sucked into something 

behind his back. When he turned around he saw 

that the spiral was about 2 meters long and wide 

and he would soon be sucked into it. He told 

himself that the amphetamines with the lysergic 

acid was the end of it. And when he finished this 

thought, he was completely sucked into the computer spiral... 
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GHOST IN THE 
MACHINE 
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welcome to hell said a | youre dead bro 
voice 

very strange that seemed to come 

from nowhere and everywhere 


time 

-Well these game overs | says to himself 
jaquelin machine l being in a 

he was fine 

comical. 


A giant screen descended from the darkness 


and lit up. 

WATSUP UP UP UP , HELLO AND 
WELCOME TO WORLD REVIOU 
CHANNEL » 


TODAY WE WILL DO A REVIOU ON THE 
LIFE OF JAQUELIN BELLURETTE. 


In the center of the screen a 

funny mustachioed character seemed to stare jaquelin 
with a 

gaze certainly intense but we do not 

couldn't define the emotion that emanated from 
it. Was it an angel 
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or a demon? Jaquelin would soon find out. 
Or not. 


-Okay then we will start at the first 


communion of our jaquelin says 

the creature on the screen , hmmm 
we see the disgust when you have 

eaten the osti my dear... 


Jaquelin relived the moment 

as if there were , vomit 
in the throat and 

dizziness. 


- we will move onto another 

souvenir.ah the first cigarette at 11 

years old, a little young -12 points to start 
killing themselves slowly too much 
happiness.-4 points for incest 


but | will pass without comment.+14 point 


for your great generosity.+6 point for your 
politeness.+22 point for your habits 


sante.et oh but what 
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DID YOU KILL A DOG? 
BUT HOW DID YOU KNOW SO 


BEAUTIFUL FABULOUS 
BEAST FROM SIRIUS. 
À well for that | you 
Good gives 54 points which gives you a 
total of 71 out of 100 (you start 
with 100 points from your birth) 
which gives you access to the 


majority of cyberspace are only blocked from YOU 
any 
high profit capitalist adventures 
_ which means 
you cannot become a business man. 


To continue the , accept you 
terms and conditions? 
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TERMS AND CONDITIONS 
CYBERSPACE 


small characters are required for these things. We will start with the three rules of the intersale.. 


Parental supervision is strongly recommended. You will not be able tocontact members of your entourage 
outside of cyberspace under penalty of lobotomization. Pets are accepted to expel skunks. 
everything you are not observing, the walls have ears and the blues have devices. you cannot omit 
complaints about anything 

so don't think that 


because you arrived in cyberspace against your will. the duration of your stay is relative in criss because 
the weather is an illusion you participate in pleasant activities the weather will go by very quickly I- 
but if you are angry or in meditation the time will pass slowly 

. But you have to realize that time only exists OUTSIDE of cyberspace. Telepathy is the only 

means of communication so you 

You will probably have a lot of voices in your head. 0000 01100011 01100101 00100000 01100011 
01101111 01101110 01110100 01110010 01100001 01110100 00100000 01110110 01101111 

0 1110101 01110011 00100000 01110110 01101111 01110101 01110011 00100000 01100100 

11101001 01100011 01101100 01100001 0111001 O 01100101 01110010 00100000 01100101 

01101110 00100000 01110100 01100001 01101110 01110100 00100000 01110001 01110101 


01100101 0010 0000 01100011 01110010 01101001 01110011 01110011 00100000 01100100 
01100101 00100000 01100011 01100001 01110110 01100101. 


| accept, says Jaquelin. 


Perfect , welcome to the 

vast cyberspace. Answered the funny 
mustachioed on the screen. You 

can now choose your first 


destination you , and you can 
tl carry usiag your 
MENU , just tap 
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in the hands if you like the sun, uh no excuse 


me just clap your hands twice to open it. ; he 


A destination menu will open 
-Algol 

_ sirius 

-terra 

-alchouflif 

-Saturn 

and 222 other possible destinations. 
a little impress and do 

not wanting to be too confused at first 


Jaquelin decided to 
choose land. 
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Jaquelin appeared at the wheel of an oldred 2012 
Ford Ranger. Hervé Roy's song - Lovers theme 
was playing at areasonable volume, 

Jaquelin had heard this song before but couldn't 
remember where he had heard it. He looked in 
the glove compartment. and found a compact 

disc of behemoth, He inserted it into the player 
and devilish vibrations came out of the speakers. 
He drove a few kilometers while sipping his 
malted beverage 


and was well satisfied. After 5 beers he felt like 
urinating. He took a mouthpiece at random and 
found himself in a peat bog as far as the eye could 
see. He landed from 

satanic vehicle and pissed. After relief, a 

voice in his head told him to walk 50 steps 
forward and look down, suspicious but intrigued 
Jaquelin did. He found a piece of white, quartz the 
size of a golf ball. He thanked the guiding voice 
aloud. He also asked to live in 

background for ADRENALINE. He left 

wondering if he hadn't gone crazy talking to 
himself in an artificial desert. He 

turned back and went back to the village 

with the good intention of parking the vehicle 

dear to him. in 
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Asphalt and opened the door thinking he should 
read a book by aldoux huxley. On a whim 

he went to the 

bathroom and bleached the tips of his 
long hair with Father-Oxide and baking 
soda. He, had been thinking about that 
for a good 23, days. He rinsed his hair and 
lit a cigarette. to his great surprise a 

can of the king (see the songs of 

Guétan Guérard budweiser king can) 
was on the bottom shelf. He swallowed it 
in just a few minutes. He looked in his 
pockets and found two 20 pain tickets. at 
the bar. He went to the alcoholic 
establishment on foot. , he says to himself that he 
In the street the crows cawed happily, the 
garbage cans were nauseating and the stars 
were bright. Arriving in front of the 
portico, his friend, a girl named 

Emilie, whom he had known for a 

few years, greeted him. 


affectionately and invited him to take a, 
glass (he could not resist because it was 
in his intentions to absorb more poison.) The 
bar was crowded a lot of room , He had not 

to circulate. The dim red 

lighting made funny contrast on the 
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people present. He ordered a big black label. He 
greeted a few acquaintances. Emilie 

offered to smoke a joint of cannabis. He called his beer 
and left outside. She lit a cigarette 


reasonable maryjuana. 


| have what might interest you said 
Emily 


Oh yes , Go ahead Jaquelin replied 


She pulled out of her pocket a medium zipploc bag 
which must have contained 70 green and 

translucent capsules. Inside the capsule you could see 
what looked like a shredded vanilla bean. She 

told him it was molly. She looked him in the , 

eyes and Jaquelin could see his pupil absurdly dilated. 


, I'lltake $20 for him Nice gave the ticket. 


Ah OK cool. 

And the transaction was carried out 

successfully, He reminded him of the tune of 

Wide Coad transaction. He swallowed one 

without thinking too much about it, he hada kind of black out 
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until the drug kicked in. He felt like he was 
floating with one foot off the ground and 
his vision was heightened in contrast 
considerably and at times he found that 
reality seemed to diminish in visual 

quality from , in the same style as a game 
Systation 5 compared to a Sega Dreamcast 
game. He entered the bar and the contry 
music playing at your head made him feel 
a little badly. While the musician left 

the stage. an involuntary movement 

caused the computer to fall to the ground. 
He left and emilie took his arm quickly 
dragged him outside where they 

jumped into a taque-xi and left for another 
bar. He knew the taxi driver and told 

her that he loved her. .Arrive (from) the 
other bar .The speakers blast mediocre 
dance music. Jaquelin ordered himself a 
little bud and the two alterative substance 
adventurers went off to dance on the 
dance floor. He danced until the bar 
closed. They left in a taxifor an after 
party in the night, a strange and gloomy 
district where there were apartment blocks 
with 3 floors a little 


, they arrived ina 
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everywhere. They entered block number 7, block 
of rue de la charcuterie. Inside there was 

a large hallway with doors numbered in 
calygraphy style, it was a bitsurreal, the strong 
smells which differed from door to door. Ah 
someone is cooking fish, smells of wet dog 


next address followed by a strange smell 

of burnt taffy. They enter door 404. Inside the 
rent, the walls were yellowed by cigarettes and 
many drug addicts were there. They 

were very cool and Emilie told them the story 

of the chansonnier's computer..A human with a 
gray beard whom he knows little greeted him and 
asked him if he wanted to sell some of this 
mysterious molie.Jaquelin i 


think for 10 seconds in silence and 
replied. 


-No thanks. 

-no prob, these flipped huh? Asked the bearded 
man with the long beard. 

- Yes indeed | am on the razor edge of 
madness, answered Jaqueilin. 
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He sat at the kitchen table and by his 
side he recognized his childhood friend 
Axel, they were very happy to see him 
and Axel offered him to do a line of 
speed. He hesitated for along time 
but said to himself that this could only 
accentuate his trip. He sniffed a good 
4 cm line and felt his heart racing 
instantly. He lost track of time telling 
salty stories and found himself teleported 
back to his bed. Strange, he had no 
memory of his way back. So he tried 
to sleep and at that moment 

, He felt splitting into infinity 
as if it werein acube on the wall 
mirror. Infinity was blossoming before him. A 
voice rang out wishing him well. 
night and fell into a deep sleep 
without dreams. 
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In nothingness , a screen 
appeared descending from 
the "sky" 


-WATSUP UP UP UP! 
Hello and welcome to the 
WORLD REVIOU 
CHANNEL 

TODAY WE WILL 
REVIEW JAQUELIN'S 
JOURNEY ON TERRA. 


GOOD THEN. | WILL NOT 
GO THROUGH 

EXCESSIVE , YOUR ABUSE 
DRUGS AND ALCOHOL IT 
WAS | 

WELL COMIC BY | BUT 
FALLING THE COMPUTER 
OF THE 
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MUSICIAN YOU HAVE 
GLITCHED THE 
SIMULATION AND YOU HAVE 
PIERCED THE VEIL. 

AS NOTHING IS WRITTEN 
ABOVE IN THE TERMS AND 
CONDITIONS YOU 

WILL HAVE NO PENALTY 
YOUR MEMORY OF 

THE EVENTS BUT 

WILL BE DELETED. GOOD 
EVENING! 


DISTRIBUTED SCREEN 
IN THE DARKNESS 

AND JAQUELIN TAPPA 
TWICE IN his 

hands. 
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Curious _ he went to see 
in the settings And 
to his surprise he 

discovered a disconnect 
button. He clicked 

over her spirit gone out 

over his head 

suck in a glass hole. He navigated 
this 

multicolored tunnel 

psychadelic during 

what seemed a 

half hour less 

quarter. 


THE RETURN TO THE 
TECHNOLOGY 
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Roch finished writing his page and took a sip of beer 


DING! Fit the machine. 


Strange, | didn't press the margin return, said 
roch. 


TOC TOC TOC, someone knocks on the door. Roch 
too buzzer began to paranoid. He said to himself 

that it was probably the policeHe tried to stay calm and 
to continue to write. But just before he could write 
whether itis. Anne entered the room with a laptop in 
the embers. She says to Roch 


-There is a big one-eyed man who said it was a gift for 
your good work as a painter and that it could be useful 
to you. 


-Roch said to himself that it was strange that the gentleman went 
could have known he needed a computer but also , re 
said to himself that he had probably seen 

it at thelibrary. He moved the typewriter to the bed and 
put the laptop in its place. He plugged it into the wall. 
And lit it. While themachine was opening its head 

from , Roch felt something go into his 

above. He told himself that a demon was going to 
possess him. But to his surprise, he heard a hello in 

his thoughts. 


-Hello? 
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-Hi , roch answering him telepathically. 
-Chu where? Jaquelin asked 
- bin I think you're in my head. 


Ah yes, what do I see these dear you? 


-No it's in a bed and breakfest in Boite a 
caliper* 


-ah yeah ok , cool i always wanted to visit this 
village. 


-yeah bin your þadlucker, | was bored surfing it 
Internet , will go later the visit , hahaha. 
Answered roch 


-ah no problem, only if you watch the caramel 
dansen video first. 


-caramel dansen? What's that. 
-Ah you will see answered Jaquelin, 


Roch got up to ask ifAnne had wi-fi. She told him 
that the password was on the fridge. He went 

there and took the little paper. He entered the 
password ‘'w3lcOM2L' his settings on the 

computer. He went to youtube and watched 

caramel dansen, really confused on , he left on 
instagram and in his head the dialogue resumed. 
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- Ahinstagram, beautiful brainwashing machine says 
Jaquelin. 


- DUDE it's fucking nice instagram, and moreover | have 


Amillion seven hundred thousand four vight two follower. 
TABARNAK IS DONBIN HOODED! He replied 


telepathically. 


-Bravo , but I'm sure the world is watching your 
deal only a few seconds and scroll down after. 


-better than nothing? , you don't understand, | do 


Listen in the the world are twisted and must 
erotic, screenshot. thought rock 


-Ah yes, show me how to see it. Jaquelin 
asked. 


He opened his painting of a buxom hairy lady 


profusely zooming , and took a screenshot for 
in on detail. 


-check | draw each pubic hair, and the aureoles 
of her breasts texture her. My goal is for it to beas 


perverted as possible. Roch answered. 


-Oh yeah , heap of talent , show me the most 
trash , Jaquelin asked, 
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He went down to his old publications dating back a few 
years and pulled out a painting of two Japanese people 
who imitated a mother bird feeding 

his small. 


Roch heard a loud laugh in his head. 


-By the way, you will see the new channel of madness 
reing the guitarist, write RESTEUR on youtube. ya 
upload these archives it's paspire in criss answered 
jaquelin. 

-Ok these good replied Roch (still in his own head) 
-Eille sa your aunt you listen to harry potter 2 asked 


jaquelin. 


-bof, | don't listen to too much film despite the big snake 
at the end being overturned. answered roch. 


-ok no problem what were your plans for today? 


-ah | don't really know how to paint. 


-You should go rollerblade instead, said Jaquelin. 


- huh rollerblade??? | have my motorbike to get 
around, it's bin corect. 
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-ok it's good, but | have anidea and listen , 90 online 
to the intersale tune. 


Roch tapped in the youtube search bar. 


INTERSALE 


ah yeah these paspires but these trash as | like. Answered 
roch 


And roch left for the beach with his stockof paint. 


Moustafa, who was passing by, greeted Roch 
telepathically. 


Jaquelin and roch greeted him almost simultaneously and the 
cat seemed intrigued. 


-how did you say hi twice with different voices said 
mustafa.. 


-I don't really know, there's a guy who says who's 
disconnecting from cyberspace and then it's falling into my 
head by chance. We're talking in my head. 

INTERSTING! replied mustafa. 


-It's flipped over, its a talking cat, says Jaquelin. 


-Ah yeah but you haven't seen anything my dear, not even 
game to follow me roch, | have something to show you. 
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Roch followed mustafa who a few feet further took 
a path to return to the village. They walked through 
the deserted streets of corner of the country, 
LUGUBRE and arrived behind a butcher's shop on 
a corner of the street. 


-lift the hatch, said mustafa to roch. 
Roche replied: 
well, we can't go in, we're in broad daylight, too. 


-go sy says mustafa ,my 6th sense says we are 
safe. 


-Roch thinks for a long time (for 7 seconds) and pulls 
on the hatch at a 45degree angle, which opens the way 
to astaircase as far as the eye can see with neon lights 
on the ceiling. 


The cat began to descend the stairs and 
accelerated exponentially. 


Roch entered, closed the hatch and 
descended quietly. 


He must have traveled three quarters of a 
kilometer downhill. 
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arrive at the bottom , a strange wall of light stood 
in front of roch and mustafa. 


Without warning, Moustafa jumped inside this 
strange portal. 


-Roch , with a safe step crossed the threshold... 


